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VALENTlNE^S EVE^ 



CHAPTER L 

In the year eighteen hundred and odd^> 
General Shirley was dining at the house 
of a friend who lived at the distance of 
about twenty miles from London, when 
it was daily expected that an engagement^ 
of great importance in its probable re-f 
suits, would take place between dur fleet 
and that of the enemy* 

As the glass gdly circulated, the patri* 
otic sentima[its of the company were more 
warmly and more loudly expressed, tilt 
General Shirley declared that, though he 
had a son on board the admiral's ship, 
and though that son was an only child, 
he had rather he should fall in liie ehsu- 

yoL. u B ing 
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ing engagement, than that the arms of 
England should not prove victorious. 

" Bravo ! Well said, and nob^ felt/* 
cried the gentleman next him. 

** That is what I call a dismterested 
and true love of one's country,*' observed 
another. — But before approbation of the 
general's Roman virtue had echoed round 
die table, the father's feelings had re« 
sumed their empire ; and while his lip 
quivered with strong emotion, a pang like 
that of remorse had struck across his 
bosom; — for this son, this only child 
whose death he had allowed himself to 
contemplate as a preferable event to the 
defeat of the English powers, had been 
for years an exile from the general's pre- 
sence^ though not from his aflfections, be- 
cause he had contracted a clandestine and 
unsuitable marriage. The consequence 
was, that Captain Shirley on the death of 
his wife, whom his father had resolutely 

refused 
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refused to receive as such, rejected the 
proffered advances of his now repentant 
parent, and had gone on board the admf- 
miral's vessel as a volunteer in the ser- 
vice, ha^g been some time on shore a 
post captadn without a ship. 

** I believe," thought General Shirley, 
** I could better bear to lose my poor boy 
were I on good terms with him :** and by 
the time that the hour for breaking up 
arrived, much of the generars patriotic 
glow had subbed, and the image of his 
long-exiled William rose to his view dearer 
and more distinct than he had lately be- 
held it. 

*• Call my carriage up directly l" cried 
the general, eager to escape to the indul- 
gence of his now perturbed thoughts : 
when, just as he was about to depart, news 
arrived from London that there had been 
an engs^ement; that our fleet was vie- 
B 2 torious} 



,y Google 



4 

torious ; and that a general niununatba 
was at that moment takbg place. 

Shouts, unimpeded shouts, burst from 
the company* The general shouted also; 
but his was the faintest shout of all. 

** Come, gentlemen, let us go back and 
take another bottle to the health of th^I>rave 
adpairal,* ' said the master of the house. " Ge- 
neral, general, surely you will not l^av^e p§7** 

*^ E»9use me^ excuse me," he replied 
in^ a/altering tone j " I, wi^h much to ha?'- 
ten to town, to bear if there be any return 
of the killed and wounded*" 

fhe t vq Ijpt words w^re scarcely audi* 
ble; and he felt that they were so: hastily 
therefore entering his carriage to coficeal 
feis emotion, he bowed m silence, and drove 
off^ leavingthesame mepwho h^dappl^ud^ 
^4 so lately theRoma|i virtue of tj^epj^rioti 
t6 sympathize witl^j to pity, and to feve» 
the mpre natural sen^jibijity of the par^t, 

*^John/* 
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^ Johp/' cried the general to bis ser*- 
vant vrho was on the barouche seat^ ^^ do 
pray desire those fellows to drive fester/' 

John obeyed :^-but neither four nor 
six nor eight horses could have driven 
the general as fast as his impatience de« 
sired.' — At length however London, and 
Xondon m one Blaze of lights flashed on 
the tearful eyes of General Shirley. 

" It is true— it is true, then l'^ murmur* 
^he: "and God help the widow, thte 
fatherless, and the—*" childless he would 
have added : but the word died away oa 
his hps; and the lifted eye of> anxioViiB 
supplication and fearful hope finished mfe 
impulsive prayer. 

** John, tell them to drive to the Admf- 
ralty," said the general as soon as they 
reached the entrance of Parliamem-street. 

" The Admiralty, sir! Impossible; the 
crowd is so great.** 

«♦ True, true,*' he replied: " therefons 

kt 
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Jet me out ; Til walk to the first coffee^ 
honse, and then walk home/' 

Accordingly the carriage made its way 
as well as it could : and John being told 
by the general to accompany it, his agL» 
fated master went in pursuit of a coSee* 
house. 

In the morning he had wall^ lame, 
and fancied the gout coming on : but now 
he walked at the rate of four miles in the 
hour, whenever he foimd a clear place 
before him. — At last he reached the place 
of which he was in search ; and having 
entered the room^ he sunk down on one 
of the seats and called for a gazette. 

** Here is one just come in !" said 'a 
waiter. 

The general seized it; and hastily 
averting his eye from the letter giving an 
account of the battle, he looked for the 
fatal list. But before he found it, the 
,nam*e of Captain Shirley caught his at- 
tention 
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tehtion in the middle of the letter to the 
Admiralty; and he read that, after board* 
ing most gallantly one of the enemy's 
ships, and acts of almost incredible valour. 
Captain • Shirley had been struck by a 
spent ball from another vessel, and had died 
in the moment of victory ! — ^The paper 
fell from the hand of the bereaved parent. 
*' Thanks to the gods, my boy has done 
his duty !*' broke not from the pale lip of 
the father ; but, expressing by a groan 
alone the deep unmitigated anguish of 
his soul^ he staggered into the streets, 
unheeding either the shouts, the illumina- 
tions, or the crowds that pressed around 
him. His house was in New-street Spring 
Gardens ; and he had just self-possession 
enough to take the turn which led to it. 
But long before he reached that turn, he 
had been painfully called from the con- 
templation of the internal view, to a con- 
sciousness of the external one; for the 

populace. 
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popufause, sedng by hi& cockade tfaat 
he was an officer, called on him to throw 
up his hat with them in honomr of our 
brave tars; and making a desperate 
effiart he had obeyed them. But soon 
after, he was met and accosted by a 
set of intoxicated young men, who, ad- 
dressing him by the title of " My fine 
fellow of a veteran/' desired him to shout 

for , and chorus them in the 

first stanza of " Rule Britannia I" This 
was too much to bear : and regarding 
them with a look stem almost to wild- 
ness and ferocity, he exclaimed " Boys ! 
let me pass this moment!" But while 
they were preparing to impede his pas- 
sage till he had done as they commanded, 
one of them, more sober than there^, 
saw and recognised him. Immediately, 
struck with pity and self-reproach, the 
young man exclaimed, *^ For shame ! let 
himfwis^. It is poor General Shirley T* 

The 
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The mme operated in an instant on 
their feelings, and almost with a sobering 
influence j for, with a respectful bowing 
of the head, they suddenly fell back; 
and one of them exclaimed *^ God bless 
and support you, sir !" 

The general quickened his pace invo. 
luntarily, for the epithet ^^ poor Gene^ 
neral Shirley" had roused his feelings to 
a pitch of agony which he wanted to es- 
cape from. But it was impossible ; and 
suddenly slackening his speed, he felt as 
if his senses would forsake him before he 
reached his home. 

Little was General Shirley aware that 
an anxious eye was watching him, and 
a willing though trembling arm was 
waiting to offer him its weak but eager 
support. 

" It is General Shirley ! father of the 

brave Captain Shirley who died so nobly 1" 

aii4 '* Poor man ! just , heard the news, 

B 5 I sup* 
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J suppose/' and other remarks of the 
kind, had gone from one person to.an- 
other, till they reached the ears of a girl 
who was standing near the group of men 
that had accosted General Shirley, and 
whose attention had been forcibly attract* 
ed by the wild air of the almost frantic 
parent. 

** General Shirley ! Is that General 
Shirley?'* she exclaimed^ — *'What! the 
father who — *' 

" Yes — ^the same," re{^ed a gentle- 
man near her. 

The girl waited to hear no more j but 
hastily darting through the crowd she fol- 
lowed the general, and wholly unheeded 
by him beheld his tottering gait, and pre- 
pared herself to break his impending fall 
by catching him in her arms. However, 
stimulated to further exertion by the sight 
of his own door, the general struggled a 
moment longer against his sensations, and 

knocked 
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"knocked feebly. The young girl repeated 
the knock often and loudly, but unheeded 
by the object of her care, whose head 
now sunk against the post, and whose 
hean died within him still more, when he 
saw his house alone unlighted amidst the 
general joy, and felt why it was thus di- 
stinguished by its gloom. 

When the door opened, the general 
must have fallen into the hall, but for his 
youthful supporter, who dragged him,fit>m 
it, and leaned his head against her shoul- 
der. At this moment the door was com- 
pletely thrown open ; and the astonished 
servants, receiving their insensible master 
in their arms, bore him to the sofa in an 
adjoining room. Thither, unseen, or ra- 
ther unconsidered by the by-standers, fol- 
lowed the stranger girl ; and while means 
were taking to revive him, she raised her-* 
self on a chair, and looked on with clasp- 
ed hands^ and a countenance of mixed 

but 
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but voful expresfflon. Bat as sooa as 
tbe general recovered his senses^ the 
stranger girl jumped hastily down^ and^ 
Jyj the noise she noade in so doings caused* 
.a gentleman to turn round and to obsenre 
iier^ who, hitherto unconscious of her 
presence, had been assisting in the re^ 
covery of the sufferer. The gentleman 
•started when he saw her, with surprise not 
i^amixed with emotion ; for it was im- 
possible not to discc^arin her. pale and 
agitated countenance the expression of 
deep and present sorrow* Besides, he 
thought her features familiar to him ; and 
lowerpig his voice, he hastily asked the 
servant who she was and whence she 
came. 

" Indeed we can't tell, my lord,*' r** 
plied the gentleman out of livery : ** but 
she followed my master in, and when we 
opened the door she was supporting him 
in her arms/' 

The 
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The straiger girl, 2d)a6b^ and alarmeJ 
at this inquiry and this answery(for though 
spoken in a low voice she overheard it,) 
now retreated with hasty steps, hoping 
to escape unobserveci : but seeing* that 
the general's eyes were reclosed, she 
stopped, and with a trembling voice said^ 
f < I suppose it is quite sure that he mil 
recover?" > 

" O yes ! he is almost quite recovered! 
now, madam/\ replied tl^e gentleman ia 
a kind encouraging tone. And at this 
moment the general starting up looked 
eagerly towards her, and inquired who 
that lady was, while the object of his ia« 
quiry tried to leave the room. 

" Stop her," cried he : " I have a coit* 
fused recollection of some cme's saving me 
from falling." 

" Right, sir," said one of the Servants j 
•' and it was this young lady; who sup- 
ported 
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ported you and followed you in when 
the door opened." 

** Yes," added the gentleman, " and 
she has kindly staid to see you reco- 



ver.** 



** But I am going away directly now," 
cried the stranger girl. 

" No, no," said the general rising ; 
** stop — tell me, did you know and pity 
me, that you followed me in and staid 
here till I recovered ?" 

« I did, I did/' 

" Perhaps you too have lost some one 
you loved, in this engagement?'' said the 
gentleman inquiringly. 

" O yes, yes." 

** Then you can indeed feel for me,** 
observed the general. 

" O sin" she replied, " there is only 
you in the wide world that can truly sym- 
pathize with me." 

« Are 
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<* Are then our griefs so dioilarj my 
poor chfld ?** 

The stranger girl, while vainly endea* 
vouring to reply, burst into tears. 

'^ Lionel ! Lord Shirley, do speak to 
her ; ask her who she is/' 

^^ Will you inform us, madam,** saud 
Lord Shirley in a soothing voice, *^ whom 
the general has to thank for this kind at- 
tention?" 

" Not now — not now,*' she repliedi 
.** some other time — ^some other time :— 
but I am an orphan, a friendless orphan*** 

'^ Rendered so by this last engage* 
ment ?'* 

** Yes, yes. And now let me go." 

"That alone?" replied Lord Shirley. 

** I came alone." 

*• True — and it is strange that a young 
creature like you should be alone in the 
streets, and on such a, night as this." 

" O sir ! '* she exclaimed in agony, 

"they 
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^^ tliey made me wild, and I rushed out 
of the house : I could not, would not stay 
at home to see the house I lived in lighted 
up as if in joy for my poor father's death!^ 

" Brutes] Who could do so?" cried 
the general indignantly t *' my house, yoi 
isee, is dark as my soul.'* 

** Aye,; and it suits me/* she ra»- 
tumed. 

" Come hither, my poor orphan girl ! 
ind be assured that I will -befriend you,'* 
cried the general, for a while diverted 
from his own sorrow by the sight of hets. 
So saying, he drew her reluctantly to- 
wards him, and gazed earnestly on her 
hatf-averted face. Lord Shirley gazed as 
earnestly ; and, telling the servants that 
they might withdraw, . awaited tfvsome 
emotion the termination of this singular 
8Cene^-^a scene which was at least useful, 
by dt^wing the gehenil's attention froia 
his own severe affliction. 

"And 
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'^ And so you are an orphan ! and you 
Uve with brutesy poor child ! But comc^ 
tell me your father's name at least/' 

" Oh no> not noW-Miot — '* 

*'So you said before. This is very 
mysterious ! '* 

" Very," returned Lord Shh-ley 
thoughtfully. ** My dear general/' 
addfed he, *^ tell me, did you never see 
eyes and eyebrows and a chin like those ?'* 
directing his eye to the now blushing fade 
of the stranger. 

The general gazed on her, started, 
breathed short, and, calling for a glass of 
vme that ^xx>d near, drank it off in great 
agitation. 

The stranger girl meanwhile escaped 
from his encircling arm, but now found 
her flight arrested by that of Lord Shirley. 

" Child !" cried the ' general in a 
solemn tone, " I insist on your reveahng;^ 
your name and situation/^ 

Th« 



,y Google 



IS 

The stranger girl, awed and affected, 
«unk upon her knees ; and while the ge- 
neral lifted up the dark and glossy ringlers 
that obscured her eyes and brow, she 
clasped her hands together, and looked 
piteously and imploringly in his face. 

** Speak, speak,*' he rejoined : " Who 
are you ?" 

** I am the daughter of your son.** 

" I thought so," exclaimed Lord Shirley 
in a tone of pleasure ; while the general, 
after gazing intently on her one moment 
more, raised her in his arms, and, clasp- 
ing her convulsively to his bosom, wept 
over her in speechless emotion : but sud- 
denly releasing her, he said — 

** I must have proof, substantial proof.** 
On which the trembling girl took out of 
her bosom a letter and a picture. * 

** This,** said she in a faint voice, " is 
my last letter from him, and came widi 
the dispatches ; and this is his picture." 

•'Take 
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" Take it away, take it iway/* cried 
the general: " and here, do you read the 
letter, Shirley. I can't bear to look at 
either. However, there are proofs suffi- 
cient : and, O thou merciful Providence ! 

1 thank Leave us, Lionel." Then, 

while he clasped his agitated grand- 
daughter in his arms again. Lord Shirley, 
little less affected himself, left the newly 
iliscovered relations together. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER n. • 

Thb letter presented by Catherine Shir- 
ley to her grandfather, which he dared 
not look at, but which he gave to Lord 
Shirley to read, was as follows : 

*^ MY DEARMT CHILD, 

*^ Orders are issoed for a general en* 
gagement to-morrow, and this may be the 
last time I shall ever address you. Mark 
then, and attend to my last commands ! 

*^ I have at length written to my father, 
and the letter of a son to a parent. I 
have told my fatherwhere to find you, and 
have bequeathed you to his care ; and 
when he knows you, I am sure he will 
also take you to his love. Then, let me 
conjure you to forget for ever your mo* 
tber's wrongs, and your father's misery. 

Had 
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Had my father not been under infiuencef 
I know he would have acted differentlyi 
and we might all now have been the happy 
bmates of his roo£ But God willed it 
otherwise, and I submit* And nowy that' 
it is perhaps too late, I would give wodd3: 
to see my father once more, and ex- 
change forgivepess with him! 3ut let 
your tenderness make him amends for 
the long loss of mine. Be to him the 
child I Qught to have been, and the<;bil<l 
you have ever been to me ! Be his pride 
and blessing, as yop have ever been mine, 
my child ; and could I have learnt to b^ 
happy agaiuj I should have fbund my. 
happiness in you.-^But it could not be»— 
Morning dawns ! and every thing is in mp^ 
tiqn,?rpund nje. 

" Oh ! I could Utter a thousand tender 
wis^xes,: and give way to a thousand tender 
&ejingsl but I must mi unman myself — » 

My 
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my child^ my child! my sweet, tender, 
dutiful, affectionate Catherine !. farewell! 
perhaps for ever, 

** It is soothing to me to think that, if 
I iall, you and my father will mourn for 
me together." 

After Lord Shirley had read this letter, 
he was not disposed to converse at all, as 
he truly loved his gallant cousin ; and he 
was still less inclined to converse with the 
lady that now addressed him. 

**My lord. Lord Shirley," cried a 
voice from the staircase, ** what is all 
this fuss about ?" 

** Pshaw!" muttered Lord Shirfey ; for 
the speaker was Mrs. Baynton, the wi- 
dowed sister of the general ; and Lord 
Shirley was in no humour for hearing or 
answering her interrogatories at such a 
moment j— especially as he had very re- 
cently 
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oently parted with her, and in no pleasant 
humour, — -for they had just had a dispute 
of some length on the propriety of illu- 
minating the house ; Mrs.Baynton having 
contended that private ought always to be 
lost in public feeling ; and that the well- 
known loyalty of the Shirleys would be 
properly called in question if the general^s 
house was not lighted up, though his only 
child had fallen in the glorious strife of 
arms : while Lord Shirley as warmly de- 
clared that such an exhibition of loyalty 
would be a proof of unnatural insensibi- 
Uty, and an insult to his poor cousin's me- 
mory. And as Lord Shiriey was the 
head of ber house^ and a nobleman also, 
Mrs. Baynton had such a respect for his 
opinion, that, though it did not convince 
her, she acted upon it^ and the house re- 
mained unilluminated. 

Soon after she had retired to her room^ 
to conceal as she said the grief she felt, 

but 
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but in reaUty to hide her inability to feel 
enough, as she had never liked her 
nephew, because he was not obsequious 
eK)ugh to her will} and therefore she had 
joined the general's late wife, Captaia 
Shirley's mother-in-law, in schemes to 
keep the general and his son at variance. 
It was this lady who now addressed Lord 
Shirley in the words I have related abo ve^ 
and, as she spoke, invited him to johi het 
in her dressing-room. Lord Shirley at 
first hesitated to accept the invitation; but 
recollecting that he should spare the ge« 
neral some trouble and some pain by re^ 
realing to his sister the discovery that had 
taken place, he folbwed her into her. 
apartment* 

" Dear me, my lord ! what does thia 
tnean? was there ever any thing so 
strange ? My maid tells me that a girl of 
^e town has followed my brother 
home !'' 

^^Your 
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*^ Your mak}, madam, must huve an 
iBventive iinagmatioa." 

" How ? — ^It is not true then ?" 

" Certainly not. But lively as the said 
maid's fancy is, I defy her to imagine 
who the young person that followed the 
gaieral turns out to be.*' 

" Soj then, you own some one did fol- 
low him home ?** 

'* Yes, madam, — a poor orphan giri, 

whom you will be charmed to see and to 

embrace.** 
u II- 

^^ Yes ; you will rqdce as much as I 
do, to see the orphan child of your poor 
nephew Captani Shirley acknowledged 
by the general her grandfather, and re- 
ceived to his heart and his protection/* 

*' What ridiculous stufFis this, my lord? 
What child are you talking of?" 

** Of your great-niece^' madam — Miss 
Shirley.'' 

VOL. I. c " There 
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♦^ There is no such person ; and if the 
girl you left with the general calls herself 
any such thing, she is an impostor. I 
iuiow the first child died, and I never 
heard of th6re being another." 
'^ "Well, madam, I shall say no more ; as 
you dealinassertiononly,and we in proofs.** 
« In proofs !" 

Luckily for Lord Shirley, asMrs-Bayn- 
ton was becoming very angry, the general's 
bell rang at this moment, and he was sum- 
moned to him. 

*' Well, Lionel,*' said the general as 
soon as he saw him, " I have been hum- 
bling myself before my Maker and before 
her^— Yes, I have knelt to her, and asked 
her to forgive my unkindness to my poor 
boy and her poor mother ; and she says 
she hopes she shall be able in time to 
Jove me, for she seems a very honest girl, 
and no flatterer. O Lionel ! surely the 
hand of Providence was visible in thus 

directing 
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illreedDg the fatherless girl, at such a nuv 
ineRC as this, to the childless parent I** 

Here the generals voice failed him; 
while Catherine Shirley sat by his side 
ivlth the look of one calm, because over- 
whelmed by the acuteness juid variety of 
her sensatkms. 

^^ But Where's my sbter? Let her come 
to me : — it is very strange she did not come 
to me during my fit." 

Lord Shirley rang the bdl to desire 
Mrs. Bayntbn 16 be called : when, zs he 
. turned to took at the wild countenance of 
bis newly found relation, he saw it assume 
a look of terror, and beheld her, involun- 
^rily as it were, get closer to the genard ; 
for Catheri^ie knew from her unhappy 
lather th6 character of her aunt, and she 
trembled at the thought of being intro- 
duced to so formidable a beipg. At 
length. Mrs. Baynton entered : and the 
geaeral, bursting into tears, stretched out 
c 2 his 
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his arms to etnbrace her. But no afi» 
sw^ring tear proclaimed her sympatby 
with Ms sorrows. True, she suflFered his 
embrace ; bat scarcely could she be said 
to retmrn it: and had not the generai 
been wholly absorbed in his own emotion, 
he must have observed the repelling cold^ 
fiess of her mannen 

" O Jane V' said he at length ; ^ yott 
see it has pleased God to poni^ me for 
my hamteess of h^rt, by depriving me of 
noy poor boy : but^ kind in his wrath, and 
tempering justice with mercy^ he has sent 
B^ at the same moment an antidote to the 
bane, in this dear girl! — Sister, take to 
your heart your great-Eiicce and itiy 
grand-daughter — Catherine Shirley^ iny 
poor William's child/' 

Whether.it was that there was some- 
thing in the sound of great-niece particu- 
larly unpailatable to the ear of Mrs. Bayii- 
ton I will not pretend to sayj but cer- 
tain 
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tab k' is, that^ haughtily retreatiog from 
the ^neral as he drew Catherine towards 
her, die exclaimed, *^ Stuff and nonsefiae, 
brother i she is no more Wilh'am's child 
than 1 am/' 

** How P* cried the general, <f is the 
wojfdaja iasme V* 

" No, brother, bui you ace, or you 
Vf^iM mX faitve fancied a troUopmg-Jook* 
iftg mias like thait your grand-daughter/* 

^ And why not V^ answered the gene- 
ral, almost choked with emotion, 

*^ Wky ^ot ? U it liely Adl^ Miss 
Sybii-Iey, if these be such a young person, 
should be cusiiing about the streets by her« 
aeif at this dme of night V^ 

** Yes-T-very possible, ;mo8t €racular 
gcsdewomao.-rr-Not Miss Shitiey Umng 
where and as a Miss Shirley wg/^t to five, 
but a poor oipban gid residing wkh a bruie^ 
wouU have dc^ exactly as Miss Shirley 
did.'^ . 

"And 
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" And so you think that poor thSng » 
Cathfrine Shirley your great-niece? How 
do you know that your son ever ba(h^ 
daughter ?*' angrily interrupted his sister.' 

** What ! have you forgotten that four 
years ago, when William disclosed his 
marriage, he implored me to allow him 
to introduce his wife and daughter to 
me ? Answer — ^have you forgotten that ?'^ 

' ** I do remember something of it now — 
But how do you know that thisr girl is that 
daughter ?*' 

**^By her own simple tale, and other 
iocpntroveniible tokens which she fiais 
about her.— Produce them, dear child.*^ - 

Catherine obeyed: — but in vain. Hie 
irreconcileaWe aimt exclaimed, "WeH; 
but the real Miss Shirley may bedead, afid 
these things have been stolen." 

♦* Stolen!'' cried the astonished Ca- 
therine ; ^* what is it, then, she takes me 
for ?" clinging to the arm of the generat 
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. *^ For an impostor, miss,'* vociferated 
Mrs. Baynton. 

. This was more than the general's pa* 
tience could bear : but in vain did he strive 
to utter the anger with which his bosom 
swelled. However, had his command of 
words been equal to his rage, and had he 
studied for hours bow best to wound the 
fselings of his provoking antagonist, he 
could not have succeeded more effectually 
yian be did, by uttering with a vehement 
and impressive gesture, — *^ Sister, you are, 
-— y<)u are, ^r-,2ai old woman !" 

** And you, brother, are an old fool !** 
relumed Mrs. Baynton, forgetting in her 
jpfcath th^ deeorum of language proper to 
|)e^ci)served by a daughter of the house 
qS Shirley. 

" Madam,'* replied the, general, try^ 
ing to be calm, *^ let me tell you a plain 
^le. — In the first place, it was my inten- 
^n to seek out the daughter of my lost 

sou 
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son as. soon as I recovered my recollec- 
tion after I saw the fatal paper; little 
thinking that the being who was then in 
my thoughts was at that very moment by 
my side, watching my tottering steps with 
pity and interest, because she knew who. 
I was, and why I suffered." 

*^ Mighty sentimental, indeed! Bat 
how come miss in the street, I say ? Aa^ 
swer me that.'* 

" Because the brute with whom she 
Kved insisted on ilknMnating the house, 
and thereby drove the wretched orphan 
forth like a bedlamite.'* 

Here Lord Shirley could not help givw 
ing a loud hem, which was not lost on 
Mrs. Baynton ; and she angrily answered^ 
" A brute ! No ! I think such demon- 
strations of loyalty very proper — Private 
feeling ought to be forgotten in the public 
good. (Here the general groaned aloud^ 
for he remembered his own patriotic boasts 
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ing at the dfaner- table.) — Do you think^ 
general, (he Romans and the Spartans 
would have called the person you men- 
don a brute ? No, brother — ^no— and I 
blush for you, General Shirley j I blush 
to see you so unlike that admirable beings 
81 Roman father !*^ 

*^ "Sdeath, madam ! it is quite enough 
for a family to have in it a Roman old wo- 
man !-r-I believe your heart is made of 
marble, sister.*' 

" And your head, general, of a much 
softer material/'* 

** I had better go away, — I had better 
return home,** said the terrified Ca- 
therine. 

** Home!" exclaimed the general — 
**home! Is not this your home, child? 
Never, never while I live, shall you have 
any other home than my house ! nor my 
house any other mistress !** 

** Mighty fine! mighty fine indeed! 
c 5 *' Sa 
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So then, without further inquiry you re- 
solve to bring home nobody-knows* 
who, and turn your poor sister out of 
doors r 

Here she gave way to a most outrage- 
0U6 fit of passion concealed in the sobs of 
an hysteric. But the general knew how 
to distinguish between the sob of grief 
and that of passion ; and, approaching her 
with a look at once indignant and com- 
manding, was about to say something 
relative to his future intentions which 
he might perhaps in a. cooler moment 
Jiave wished to refract, when Lord 
Shirley thought it safer for all parties 
that he should interfere ; and, gently- 
putting the general back with his hand, 
he said, 

^ Dear sir, let me speak to Mrs. Bayn- 
ton — perhaps I shall be able to convince 
her :*• whilst the general, famt and ex- 
hausted with contending emotions, was 

very 
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very glad to be saved further exertion for 
the present. 

" Look- up, madam/' said Lord Shir- 
ley soothingly, " and suflFer yourself to sur- 
vey the face of her whom, perhaps vyith 
proper caution, you consider. as; aa object 
of- suspicion." But Mrs. Baynton con- 
tinued to sob, and to hide her face. . 

^* Nay, do let me prevail on you to 
listen to my request.'*; Then, taking, the 
almost reluctant hand of the alarmed Ca- 
therine^ he led her up to her aunt. 

** See here!" added he, respectfully 
parting and holding back the ebon ring^ 
lets that hung in *rild disorder over the face 
of Catherme Shirley — " see here I Surely 
you have often beheld features like tliese ? 
I know that you are proud of the blood 
and gallant deeds of the Shirleys; but 
have you not equal reason to be proud of 
that peculiar eye^ and brow, c^nd forehead, 
which belong to your branch of the fa- 

mUy, 
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mily, and which you tnust behold in your 
looking-glass every day ?'* 

This was the way to melt the marble 
of Mrs. Baynton's heart — and not calling 
her old woman ; and she very soon un- 
covered her face, looked at the Shirley 
eyes, brows^ and forehead, with something 
like complacency, and at length ex* 
claimed — 

*' Well, really I do think I see the 
likeness you mention ; but she has cer- 
tainly not gotten the Shirley nose, my 
lord. However, if there can be any sa- 
tisfactory references^ I am sure I shall not 
be averse to receive her as my niece./' 

** Certainly not, when properly con- 
. vinced,'* observed Lord Shirley j who, 
alarmed at the evident agitation of the 
general at having the slightest shade of 
doubt thrown over a relationship from 
which he derived at that moment his 
greatest sotirce t)f earthly iconsolationy 

thought 
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thought it was better to soothe this pro:. 
yoking woman into the necessary convic- 
tion, especially as her hesitation to believe 
the foriorn*looking girl before them to be 
the daughter of her nephew was not de- 
void of proper and necessary caution. For, 
however a gendy swelling tear may add a 
sort of touching grace to the eyes oa 
some occasions, I never yet could discbver 
that the swollen eyelids, swelled cheeks, 
and inflamed <:omplexion incident to vio^ 
lent and <x)ntinued bursts of sorrow, had 
any other e&ct, even on beauty, except 
to annihilate its existence for the time be- 
ing. And though the dark colour, and 
the peculiar length of the Shirley eye, to- 
gether with the beautifully full and finely 
marked brow, and the low well-shaded 
forehead of the family, could not but be 
viable in the face of Catherine, in despite 
of tears, paleness, and agltation-^stitl it 
is very certam tliat a less interested 

and 
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a girl with loose disordered hair stream- 
ing over her shoulders, dressed only in her 
coloured morning-gown^ now draggled 
and torn during her often dangerous pro- 
gress through the crowd, have been very 
easily induced to believe they saw the 
^rand-daughter, and probably the heiress, 
of a general and a Shirley. 

** But may I not go back to Mrs.Merle'8 
for to-night ?" asked Catherine. 

** No — I will send to say you are now 
under mi/ protection ; and to-morraw^ if 
it be necessary, I will see Mrs. Merle," re- 
plied the general. 

*' Bur, dear sir, pray send directly,** 
jrejoined Catherine ; *' for the poor soul 
will really be much alarmed on my ac- 
count, and Lucy her daughter is very 
kind to me, and loves me dearly/' 

** I will send this moment," said the 
Ijeneral. ** She. lives, you say, just at 

the 
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the foot of Westminster-bridge ?— And 
you, madam, if you please, will order a 
bed to be got ready for Mi$s Shirley/' 

" What ! at this time of night ! She 
had much better go home, and come back 
to-morrow." 

'* Have I not said she shall stay here?* 
replied the general in a voice of thunder* 

*^ But there is no bed aired." 

** No ! You know the best bed was 
slept in last night." 

^' The best bed I Yes— but— " 

" But what ? Do you think that too 
good for Miss Shirley ? too good for my 
only comfort, for the child of my lost WiU 
h'am!'* Here, folding his new-found relative 
to his heart, he gave way to a violent burst 
of tears, which aflfected even his sister, 
and made her almost resolve to thwart 
him no longer. 

When he recovered himself, he rang 
the bell, saying as he did^Jso, '* Now, 

before 
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before I retire for the night, let me do an 
act of duty — And O that the blessed 
spirits of my lost son and his lamented 
wife could hover over me while I per- 
form it !" 

When a servant appeared, he said, 
** John, you must go to this place," wri- 
ting down the address on a card, *^ and 
tell Mrs. Merle, the owner of the house, 
that Miss Shirley is here, and will stay the 
night ; but that to-morrow I request Mrs. 
Merle to call on me. — ^Yet no; say that 
to-morrow at twelve Miss Shirley shall 
call on her.» But before you go, John, 
call hither every servant in the house." 

John obeyed ; and presently the room 
was filled with servants of both sexes. 

" I sent for you all in," said the ge- 
-neral, hardly able to speak from various 
emotions, " that you may hear me ac- 
knowledge this young lady to be Cathe- 
rine Shirley, the only child of my only 

child 
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child Captain Shirley, now, alas ! no more: 
and also to receive my orders Aat you 
henceforth consider her as my heiress and 
your mistress, and treat her and respect 
h^ accordingly." 

The servants bowed, and felt not a 
little pleased at the idea of having a 
young mistress, the old one not being 
much to their tastes. But just as they 
were retiring, the general heard a sob, and 
saw in the back*ground an old woman, 
who, having passed her youth in the ser- 
Tice of his family, was, he thought, pn- 
▼ileged to remain in it, though past active 
work, till the end of her existence. 

'* Ah ! are you there, Norris ?** cried 
the general with a quivering Up: " I 
thought you must be gone to-bed. I am 
sure you are glad of what you have just 
heard ; as — " But before he could finish 
his sentence Catherine had turned tound, 
had seen Norris, and bursting into tears 

bad 
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bad run to h^r, and sunk sobbing on her 
shoulder. 

'* What is all this?" cried the general 
kindly. 

" More stage effect/' said Mrs* Baya- 
ton. 

But when Norris recovered her speech^ 
she explained. the scene,, by simply stating 
that she had occasionally visited her deac 
young master at his own house, and there- 
fore was well knovm to his child. 

" Procrf! irrefragable proof 1 MfS^ 
Baynton," cried the general triumphantly. 

** And contrivance too, no doubt :. I 
dare say Norris cctntrived tbeTenconti?e q£ 
to-night." 

• ^^ It must have been iaa sick-bed thea« 
inadam," replied Mrs. Norris } " for there 
I have been these twg days : but when I 
beard that the child of my dear lost 
young master was in this house^ I felt 
w^l ^sun and got up, in hope of seesqg 

bee 



,y Google 



43 

her sweet face, and hearing what I have 
heard.** 

'' You shall not stay up a minute lon^ 

ger, my dear woman,*' cried the general 

in a hoarse but affectionate voice : ^^ go 

to-bed directly! And Catherine shall 

go up stairs with you ; for 1 dare say she 

lo^es you better than any of us at pre^i. 

sent : — ^so go away togeAer. And you,'* 

addreiaing hunself to the upper house^ 

maid, 'Vi^U go into Mrs^ Norris*s roonx 

^4}4.]6t Mils Shirley Jcnow when her bed, 

the best bed) is ready for her.** 

y This was ind^d a kindness to poor 

CUtheriqe, who in the affectionate and 

jidthful frien4 of her father saw ^n ob«» 

jisct certainly dearer to her than any other 

under her grandfather's roof; and for ^ 

igp^ment her dark eye beamed with some 

of its usual brilliancy : then dropping a 

^rtsy, she eagerly placed the arm of Mrs* 

Norris in hers* 

But 
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But the general opened his arms to 
her ; and throwing herself into them, she 
met his kiss of mingled feelings ; and 
curtsying coldly to her great-aunt, but 
kindly to Lord Shirley, she gladly retired 
with her humble but endeared companion. 

With her vanished all the energy of 
the bereaved parent ; and hastily taking 
the chamber candlestick which Lord Shir- 
Key gave him, he returned wkh acoQ-^ 
vulsive grasp the aflfectionate pressure of 
his kinsman's hand ; and rushing from 
the room was seen no more that night. 

Spite of the lateness of the hour — for 
it was near midnight — Mrs Bayntofi 
would fain have detained Lord Shirley to 
talk to him of her distresses, and com* 
plain of the temper and tyrMny of her 
brother, and his folly in pretending to 
put this probably uneducated child at the 
head of his family. But disgusted with 
her want of sensibility to the loss of his 

cousin 
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coitein Captain Shirley, and of proper 
feeling for the distresses of her brother, 
and his heart ai\^ head both full of 
the scen^ which he had witnessed, the 
young earl coldly wished her good night, 
alleging the lateness of the hour. And 
angry with every one, Mrs. Baynton 
retired to her apartment. But before she 
went to-bed she regained some composure 
of mind, ftom the remarks of her offi* 
cious maid, who was full of wonder at the 
discovery of the evening, full of indig- 
nation at the idea of her dear mistresses 
being likely in future to rank as second- 
best in the fiimily, and full of surprise to 
think that the general's gentleman, John, 
and the other men, should think the new 
Mffis Shirley at all good-looking. 

When John reached Mrs. Merle's, he 
found the family in great consternation. 
But while the daughter vented her terror 
for the safety of Miss Shirley in tears and 

lamenta- 
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fears and her resentment in loud and ye- 
hement abuse of the runaway. Jobn'9 
visit and the message he brought were, 
however, equally welcome to both, inas- 
much as it gave assurance of Miss Shir- 
ley's being in safety. But the idea of her 
residing in future with her grandi^ther 
was a very unwelcome one to the inter- 
ested mother, as she would lose by that 
means a certain income, though, as the 
means of good to Catherine, it gratified 
her more disinterested and benevolent 
daughter* Still, with all her faults, Mrs. 
Merle was a conscientious woman, John 
said ; for till he produced the card with 
General Shirley's name on it on which he 
bad written her address, she could not be 
assured Miss Shirley was safe ; nor could 
she rest satisfied without going to the 
place where John said she was, in order to 
ascertain her safety ) nor would she after 

all 
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^l let him return unaccompanied by b^ 
own nuid, to whose care Mrs. Merle gave 
what indeed Catherine in the hurry of her 
spirits had forgotten to send for, namely, 
night-clothes and changes of linen. 

When Catherine awoke the next mom« 
ing} and awoke to the entire consciousness 
of wfa^e she was, mmgled and over* 
whelming were the sensations that arose 
in her bosom; and with her morning 
prayers of thankfulness were mixed 
humble entreaties' to be endowed wit^ 
that resignation which her sense of 
acute suffering rendered necessary to 
her. For true, she was under the 
roof of her grand*father, and his ac- 
knowledged, his cherished heiress. — * 
But how came she there ? and why was 
she so readily received and acknow- 
ledged? — Alas! it was by the greatest o( 
ail misfortunes,' — the loss of her only sur- 
viving and idolized parent. Dearly there- 

fore 
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fore Jiafl ber pre$eQt proud distinction beoi 
purchased. Besides, was she not ik>v 
receiving the love and protection of him 
who bad refused to acknowledge her be- 
loved mother? — was she not also likely to 
live under the same roof with that relent« 
less woaian» who bad increased her fa- 
ther's self-reproof for havii^ married in a 
clandestine manner^ by writing to him 
letters full of bitter reproach f And 9rhjk 
thepe afliicting thoughts thronged upon 
her memo]:7> it reqwred all her strength .of 
xnind, unusually strong as that mind ws^ 
for the early age of eighteen^ to enable her 
to bear up against the power of contend- 
ing emotions. But at length she was com- 
forted, by recollecting that it was her fa- 
ther's last command she should reside with 
the general, and expiate his faults towards 
him by hei filial love and devoted atten- 
tion. Yet severe was the conflict in her 
mind, and po^irerful w^re its effects on 

her 



,y Google 



her frame ; for, as soon as she rose^ an 
alarming attack of fever forced her to 
j^tum to bed again, and before night she 
\i^as so seriously ill that the general, who 
had shut himself up all the day to indulge! 
his sorrow unseen in his ov^n apartment^ 
was now anxious to leave it, that he might 
watch with apprehensive affection in, that 
of his 'new-found treasure — a treasure- 
which he feared bad been bestowed on 
biok only to be taken away just as he had. 
learnt to feel its inestimably value. 
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CHAPTER III. 



XT cannot be supposed that Mrs. Bayn- 
ton herself would be a very tender nurse 
to her new-foi^nd and unwelcome rela- 
tion; nor is it at all surprising that, hav- 
ing a great dread of infection, she should 
forbear during Catherine's illness, which 
\^as pronounced to be of an infectious 
nature, from making any personal in- 
qtdries concerning her. But she was 
very careful to prevent any noise, lest it 
should disturb the invalid ; and she provided 
everything that was necessary for her niece's 
' comfort with praiseworthy attention. 
This lady was the only sister of Gene- 
ral Shirley, and when in the prime of her 
life she was celebrated for her beauty, 
l^er wit, and her accomplishments. But 
when lips cease to be young, the sayingi 

wKch 
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which before passed for witty, often sink 
in general estimation into common-i^ace 
flippancies : and in this age of accom* 
plishments^ the usual proficiency made by 
a boarditig-school miss forty years ago 
would never entkle a young lady to be 
reckoned really accomplkhed. 

However, at the time of day wbeti the 

h<mourable Mr* Barton wooed and WMt 

her virgin heart. Miss Shirley was vaih 

versally admired, and Mr. Bayntes was 

diougfat a fortunate man, to carry dfflfi^ 

jprize which had been so often and M 

Tainly attempted before; Whetlier be 

fcftmd his conquest worth the pains k had 

eost himj it is impossible to tell $ but^^ had 

fae lived, it is probable that the generaPb 

sister and Catherine's great-aunt migbt 

have been rradered a more amisdble per« 

Bcm than dther subsequently found her. 

Mr. Baynton umted^to strong senses 

great firmness of charactar wd great 

J) 2 conunaxid 
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^tnxnztid of temper, which endded IAsa 
to treat as she deserved the petted and 
violent bitby whom he had takoi to 
wife. But just as he had lived long enough 
to convince her that hysterics^ sullennessi 
eating no dinner or sapper, and other 
devices of the kind, had no power to 
aflfi^ct hi§ feelings in s^ppearance, or csxrj 
pi^e point > on which her perverse heart 
i^z% fixe^t thisT rational and salutary guide 
ws|^ taken away from her, and Mrs% Bayn; 
tf^ wi|s left with all; the original infirmitj^ 
pf her temper increased by sorrow and 
disappointment; for she loved her has* 
|)and,; and liked the state in which his 
l^e income^ the chief of which went oa 
liis death to the male heir, enabled her tq 
live. 

^ When the general's second wife died, 
he requested her to come and preside 
liver his family; a reqi^t she gladly ac- 
ceded to, because, though her own fortune 
L..-. . . was 
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Was good, and her joiiiture' rather con- 
siderable, they did not enable her to live 
^ the general did, and Mris(. Baynton 
«iVas more than a tittle attached to the 
pomp and circumstante of life* Wha* 
else she was, will be, I think, sv^^ 
<i:iently evtd^t in th% toufse ot^ th«1ii4yi 
•raiive. • '■ " < ■• • -.-^ 

Perhaps this wiH be a proper time to 
^ve some account of Mtt. 'M^Ie tofl 
ber daughter Lucy^jXhat^ffec^ionate fiferid 
<>f CatheriAey/who vbinAy^eilideavdiire^ Id 
t>e pierraitted 'to be iter nurse when ih^ 
-fiormed* of ber^v^e and even dangei^ 
'^DUs illness. 

< Mrs. Merle's husb^uid was a brewer 
and linen- drapei; in a country town, and 
she herself was the daughter of a fanner 
jn the neighbourhood* For some years 
they seemed to be in the way of niaking 
a fortune; but Mr. Merle was an extrava- 
gant, ipiprovident, speculating nmx} and 

all 
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ail bis wife -s industry and Frugality proved 

insufficient at length to save him from 

bankruptcy*— the consequence of his owb 

vices. Not that he attributed his ruin to 

himself, and living in a style beyond what 

Ims means and original station in life 

Mmanted. (te the contrary j to the time^ 

tbetaxes^ and the government, h^ iov* 

|mted his misfortunes^ aiul was one of 

the ii»iiy repubUcansi or den^ocralsi 

^ome twenty years «gO, wkem ^ffigacy 

;i^d pov^iy led to raUy i<oiind that 

jespects^b staadjtffdt whicli wa^ ongwaSy 

erected from the purest and most di^ 

interested love of civil and relfgioufi 

•liberty. Having vainly endeavoured to 

get his certificate s%ned, Mr. Merle^ 

•fter enduring much poverty and distress, 

Immigrated from tyiannical Britain {as he 

called it,) to fret republican America; 

having instilled into his disappointed wife 

and youthful daughter the same political 

senti- 
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^Btiments which, hatred of ..all tho$Q 
more prosperous than himself, and the 
jaundiced feelings of, disappointment, had, 
led him to utter and toaqt upon. But 
though the vulgar mind and violent ten^^ 
per of the mother learnt from her husband 
only hatred of the existing gowernmeAt^ 
and an admiration of the system of equali* 
ty/theaso much the subject in debate, that 
pf the daughter was led by her father'^ 
conversation, and that of the politicians 
who assembled at his house, to imbibe the 
purest flame of liberty, and the purest love 
of republicanism. Eagerly did she read^ 
Uke Madame Roland, the Lives of Plu- 
tarch, and Cornelia and her noble son^ 
were the idols of her young heart ; while 
the vanity of her father was not a little 
flattered by the orations in praise of liberty 
which his beautiful patriot, as he called her, 
was in the habit of repeating tohiasyni* 
pathizing associates. Her father's inis» 

fortunes. 
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fortunes, and her f^tther's wrongs as -he 
taught her to consider them, bound these 
ophiions still closer to her heart, till vir- 
tue and republicanism became identified 
with each other in her estimation ^ and 
die believed that to the privileged orders 
were confined every species ^of vice and 
^vcry description of error. 

As she grew older, and became il^ 
companion of Catherine Shirley, to whoar 
at first she could hardly forgive her no*^ 
bie connexions and ancient name, she 
grew more moderate in her feelings, more 
enlarged in her ideas, and more reserved 
in disclosing them; and for the sake of 
Catherine Shirley and her father, Lucy 
Merle believed that the well- born might 
be good. But then Lucy recollected with 
^me pleasure that Catherine's mother was 
k)w-b6rn, and a distant connexion of her 
t>wn} therefore it was but fair to sup^ 
pose that the influence of low coni^ter. 
* acted 
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icted Ae l^neful influence of nclbU 
blood. 

' This k a faint sketch of the teiH, dlg^ 
iufied, ahd beatitiful girl, who. With all 
the republican pride that she could call 
forth for the occasion, and with thei con* 
Piousness of more than her sex's usual 
intellect and eloquence, knocked at the 
4oor of Gaieral Shirley, to inquire why 
Miss Shirley had not called on her mother 
mtcoi^ing to her appointment. 

Such was the appearance of Lucy Merle, 
•chat no one could fancy her less than a 
igentlem)man ; and even the pert maid o£ 
Mrs* Baynton, who happened to be in the 
hsdl wheii the door was opened to her, 
*irould have treated her with respect, though 
she was without a servant, had she not 
heard her talk of her mother Mrs. Merle ; 
.land as Catherine, in her delirium, had 
raved of Lucy. Merle, and Norris had eic- 
plained whom her poor young^ lady meant, 
r - v5 it 
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H vm etident to Mrs. Wat^s (the xnaidl 
mentioned above) that the tall girl at the 
ddm* Wt8 ibe vulgi(r aatodate and intitnate 
of Mks SfairJe/, who her mi8lpe$$ had 
deolared ahotikl ner^, if ^ could help 
it, set foot within^ their doors. Accord* 
iogly, \vfaen hucy^ as^ pale as death oa 
hearing that Catherine was ill, earnestly 
besought to be allowed to see her and 
wait on ber^ the officious abigail told her 
she knew for certain she would not be 
aUowed^ see Miss Shirley. 

** You tannot know it for ccrtam," re«- 
))lied Lucy, ^ for I am sure tliere is 00 
one Miss/Shkley wduld so well like to 
have for a nuise j^-^^'-^Ad let me but see the 
general^ I am sure he will grant me the 
permission wbidi I ask.'* 

" You carit see him-r^he is too wretch- 
ed to see any on^; and he neVer lea¥^ 
4ke stck'chamb^/* 

*^ Then let me seethe general's sister/^ 

**The 
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" The gerterars sista*, indeed ! My mkk 
-tress has a name/* said Watkins tnidling. 
^^ I suppose you mean the hcmourable 
-Mrs. Baynton?" 

** Here'« a fuss abopt nothing/- cried 

John coming forward. ^^ If the yoax^ 

lady wishes if, why should ^e Aot see the 

honourable Mrs. Baynton I and I'll carry 

lany message froto her to my master/* 

** She «ee my mistress ! and my mis- 

tress see her indeed ! I will spon show 

• you the odds of tkat/* Then, after 

casting a contemptttoua look on Lucy 

Merle, she walked up stairs witH great 

"dignity. 

Had not poor Lucy beteh wholly ab- 
sorbed in anxiety for Catherine's illness, 
this saucy ^contempt from a servant in the 
^ tense of a man c^ rank and £s»hto» would 
' have led her intb a strain df n3ton4 re- 
-flection, and the j&rn/f/eg^etf ordo^i would 
not hare ^prned iniidr ^stimalioB: hj thn 

circum- 
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xtrdtutistaiicek But till Watkins retuiiied 
•she paced up and down the hall^ uncon^ 
"fctous of the req)ectfal admiration with 

which the servants regarded her, and the 
^^tnpathy they felt for her evidently 
•alarriied affectibn for thar young mistress. 
' At lengthy full of consequence and spi^, 
\Watkins came back from her self-efxi* 

powered embassy, and told Lucy that 
*her lady could not possibly allow a young 
'person whom she knew nothing about fo 

be admitted to Mj^ Shirley, especially in 
^her pi^Sent states and that she must in^ 
'mt,<m her tjuitting the house directly. 

^^ But I conclude the general knows 
^nothing of this refusal and this message ?'* 
cr^edLucy* 

^' And suppose he does not, miss! do 
' you suppose that my lady is not mistress 
' bere^ ^nd has not a right to order here T' 
I «f The more's the pity^ then,'* answeir- 
^td iMcy moumfiiUy : ^^ it is edwiys to be 

lamented 
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lamented when tyrants govern ; and I r^ 
m^enaber well ''—But recollecting thai 
rsiie bad no right to speak degradingly 
of a mi&tress to her servant, she paused 
before she uttered the remainder of die 
sentence^ which was, — that she well knew 
Mr& Baynten's character ; and slowly and 
-dejectedly left the door. But John fol- 
lowed her, and said — 
- '* If you think proper, miss, to write 
:Co the^ general, I will take care that he 
shaH have the letter." And Lucy, eagaiy 
thanking him, went home with her heart a 
little lightened ; for she fancied th^ general 
• would not refuse her request. — Accord- 
ingly die wrote to him ; and having de- 
livered her letter herself into John's own 
hand, ^e wsuted the result of her appli- 
. cation vtrith trembling impatience. 
. BiU John's countenance when he came 
down stairs convmced her sh^ had no 
,;&Y6ur to expect^ eV^ before lie spoke : 
s for 
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for tbe kuid-hearted man hsfd beea mcft 
at the door of the general's dressing-i^Qom, 
Where he then was, by Mrs* Bayntcn, 
who, hastily seizing the letter, dfesired to 
Imow if it had not beto brought b^jr th«t jgif I 
in the hidl, who was, Watkihs told her, 
Lucy Merle. John was forced to answer 
*' Yes ;" and that he had promised to de- 
liver it himself into the general's hand. 

** Then say I took it from you,** re- 
plied Mre. Baynton, entering the room 
and shutting the door in his face, ^' and 
that I ^all take care it is delivered to the 
general." 

Accordingly, she said to the geiiersd^— 
^ Brother, here is a letter from tSiesie 
Merles ; I conclude yot are not in a frame 
of mind to attaxd ta bustfiess now i" 

<« Not I— not I :-^take away the letter: 
I om't read it. I can't be trouble now — 
now that I am hal£>'distracted.*' 

^< i thou^t so/* answered Us mber^ 

delighted 
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delighted at having carried her pc^ $6 
easily : and with a countenance of triumpb 
she told John to tdl his employer thtt 
the general could not be troubled, and 
could not now read the letter. And this 
message, of which John almost doubted 
the truth, he wa$ most unwillingly obUged 
to deliver to Lucy. 

She heard it whh the most painful 
feeling of disappointment ; especially as 
the nurse had informed her that Cadie* 
line's symptoms (X)ntinued very un£ak 
vourable. 

At this nioment Mrs* Baynton was 
passing from the general s to her own 
room ; and Lucy being told by John who 
^le was, suddenly ran after her, and ear- 
nestly entreated that she would hear her 
but for one moment.^— In vain, however, 
did she pkad: Mrs. Baynton, wittx)at 
even lookisg at her, ran hastily into ber 
x>wn apartment, at the door of whkh Mrt. 

Watkins 
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WitKins posted herself, as if to defehi 
the entrance. Nor was her presence there 
Entirely unnecessary j for Lucy was moved 
by the despair of anxious affectioii to at- 
tempt any thing in order to haVe carried 
her purpose y — ^and would have intruded 
.eveii into the presence of Mrs. Baymoh: 
but this daring being (she found) impracti- 
cable, she addressed her through the 
rhalf-closed door; and assuring her ihit 
JWGss Shirley loved her sufficiently to de- 
-live pleasure from her presence and at- 
tentions, she conjured Mrs. Baynton^ for 
^•the sake of comrrion humanity, no longer 
;to let her niece be doomed to receive the 
^assiduities of strangers, whom no habt- 
•tual intimacy could as yet have endeared 
to her. 

, " Tell her,** said the angiy aunt to 
rher maid^ '^ tell her I understand and 
resent the low-b6m sarcasm ; and that my 
^humamty leads me to forbid myniece^ 

Miss 
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^f£iss Shirlejr, from intimacy and associa^^ 
tioa with such a person as herself.'* 

** Madam,*' replied Lucy approaching 
the door, but prevented entering it by the 
officious abigail, ^' Madam, I expected to 
be forbidden to associate with Miss Shir- 
ley when she was well^ for I am acquaint- 
4ed with the hard heart of aristocracy ; but 
all I ask is to be admitted to her presence 
when i7/, and when summer and highf 
4)pm friends may not be so willing to ap- 
proach her.** 

^' Approach her indeed!** cried Mrs^ 
Baynton; " who that could help it would? 
Has she not an infectious fever ?— do yo^ 
juiow that, sHly girl ?** 
. ** She would have nursed me, I am 
sure, had I had the plague," said Lucy, 
sobbing } *^ and all I ask is, at any riskt 
to be allowed to nurse her : and I am cer- 
tain^ if she is asked whether she would 
not like that I should come to her, sh^ 

would 
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would say Yes. Pray, then, let her be 
asked the question." 

*' Absurd ! Why, do not you know she 
fe quite delirious ?" 

Liicy said no more : but clasping her 
hands, she dropped down on the step of 
the stairs, and groaned aloud; till even 
Mrs. Baynton, unable to bear the sound 
of her distress, desired Watkins t6 come 
ill and shut the door. 
^ As soon as i^e w£» a little reicovered 
the porter begged her to rfecline in his 
chair, and John brought her a glas$ of 
wine. This offer she decUned ; but «ftfe 
told him she had a fav6ur to ask, whtdl 
she hoped he would be so kind as to grant| 
and this was^ that he would not think 
it a trouble to answer her inquiries for her 
6ick friend, let her come ever so often. 
And not only John but the porter and the 
butler assured her they should think it 
no trbublej and if she liked to come at 
. the 
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ibe hours the physicians did, she should 
be welcome to stay ia the hall till they 
were gone again^ and speak to them too 
if she liked. 

'^ Kind and humane creatures !" cried 
Lucy, '^ you have hearts ! You can feel^ 
while*-*" But here she had resolution ta 
stop, and to content hefself with contrast* 
It^ meni^ly the tiers hat with the pri^ 
vihged orders ; and giving, as usual, the 
{udm of desert to the former : — for Lucy 
iwas tMt u sdl Mfzre that it was from no 
republican virtue, imknown to the aristo* 
ciacy, that these footmen were so kind to 
ber, but merely from the very natural isb» 
fluence of youth and beauty in distress :— • 
besides, they hated their old mistress, and 
werfe very much diq)osed, were it only to 
provdke her, to be civil to the friend of 
their young one* But as sy^tem-mohgerfa 
see in every thing proofs of the wodom of 
Aeir system, Lucy was for a few mo- 

niients 
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inents stolen fiiom much of the agony sh^ 
experienced from her friend's illness, by 
indignant reflections on the flinty hearts of 
persons in high life. 

* Mrs. Baynton meanwhile was equally 
fortified in her dislike of the jow^bonij 
i>y what she termed the democratic inso>- 
lence of the girl Merle. And while shd 
remembered the expression of " the hard 
lieart of aristocracy," she felt her dis* 
like of her: great- niece increased, by the 
suspicion that she probably had imbibed 
the same notions. ^ 

t In the evening Lucy came again ^ and 
•heard from the attentive John the opim<Mi 
•of the physicians. The next day and the 
5two following ones she regularly repeated 
her visits morning and evening ; and on 
the fifth morning she had the joy of 
jiearing jhat Catherine Shirley was de- 
clared entirely out of danger. 

Though Lucy had republican princi* 
*i pies. 
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^tid her delight was manifested in a very 
violent flood- of tears, while even her 
friend John could not help saying, 

^* Dear me, Mi^ Merle, it is very 

odd you should take oh thus, when my 

young lady ^ belter! You could do np 

more if she; were going to die/' 

;' "Joy has its tefars as well as grief/' 

replied Lucy, ** my good friend, and mine 

ia now at its height :— but let me show my 

sense of your kindness and that of your 

fellow-servants, thus, tp the best of mj 

poor ability/' So saying, she slipped % 

piece of silver into each of their hands: 

<uid I believe her admiration of the dig« 

nity of their natures was somewhat lowerr 

ed by their acceptance of the little recom*^ 

pense for their kindness which she gave 

theau 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Though Catherine's disorder was de- 
eldred to have taken a favourable turn at 
the end of four days, it left her so weak 
and languid, and wkh such a complaint 
in her eyelids, that it was a full wedc 
before she could bear the light: and a 
note from Lucy Meiie by the two*peiiny 
post, the only sure conveyance as Lucy 
now thought, remained unopened till 
Catherine was alone with Norris, and 
could desire her to read the ccmtents. 

« I think, as well as I can now see/ 
Said Catherine, ^ that note b from my 
friend Lucy: I wondered I had neither 
heard from her nor seen her during my 
illness ; but I dare say she has often called 
or sent to inquire concerning me.'' 

^ That she has indeed, poor thing!'* 

replied 
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replied Norris; ^*.and if.al^ Jbad bwa 
permitted, she would have watched by you 
day and night/' 

** Permitted I and who forbade her?" 
98ked Catherine^ 

** Oh! one who like» to thwart every 
body/' said Korns: '^ but I beg pardon^ 
Miss Shirley ; and I dare aay the young 
lady mil tell you all about it in her 



note/' 



.Catherioe m^de no move inquiries; for 
^be saw mcy dearly that her aunt was the 
person. to whom Norrifi alluded: but die 
be£^[^ the affectionate old woann to 
read Lucy's note aloud. She did so ; and 
saw with> great satisfaction that her friend 
contented hetiBdf with simply stating 
fiK:ts^ and made no.an^ commmt what» 
ever on Mis. fiaynion's conduct, though 
^le could not. help isayi»g that tibe aer^ 
ai»nts' ^eat Jdndness .and sympsHihy made 

her 
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irherc. 

^^ I hope she was equally guarded in vihdt 
8he said to my aunt/' thought Cathe- 
rine. Then, as she was unable to write; 
she begged Norris to go to Mrs. Merle's, 
and tell her and Lucy, that as soon as 
she was well enough to go out, she would 
call on them according to her original 
appointment. 

At the end of two days more Cathe-* 
rine was able to take her seat at the 
breakfast table^ and for the first time 
officiated there as the future mistress of 
the £imily. At first, when the general 
and Catherine beheld each other clad in 
jdeep mourning, — ^and recollected not only 
why they were so clad, but why they ware 
thus united, — they both felt it difficult to 
control the bitterness of their emodons. 
Mor c(mld the gieneral i^ecover himself as 

quickly 
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quickly as Catherine did;, because hep 
likeness to her father was so striking, that 
he was too forcibly reminded of what he 
had lost, to feel sufficiently grateful for 
what remsuned to cheer him. 

But by the time breakfast was over 
the general was able to look at her fece 
with composure, to listen with delight t6 
the impressive tones of her voice, and to 
gaze with admiring pride on the symme- 
try of her commanding figure, and the 
consummate beauty of her hands — " If,'* 
thought he," the mind and temper be equal 
to the person, she is indeed an angel/* 

Soon after breakfast Lord Shirley was 
announced. The earl had never seen Ca- 
therine since the night of her first introi 
duction, and he was agreeably surprised 
to find the forlorn- looking girl of that 
night, .transformed into an elegant young 
woman* He, too, was again forcibly 
struck with the likeness to her father, 

VOL. u E and 
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an4 could not b^lp distiressi^g Catherine 
by the earaesti^ess with which he regards 
ed her. The servant now came in to ^say 
that the carnage was ready which was to 
convey Miss Shirley to Mrs. Merle's. 

** Under/ my circumstances, my dear," 
$aid the general, '^ I do not think it would 
be right for me to accompany you to Mrs, 
l^erle's; and I have not urged her coming 
hither, because you must have a good 
many things probably to collect together 
and bring aws^y, and this no one could dq 
but yourself. Still, you shall not go alone^ 
I dare not ask my sister to accompany 
y^, but yop may take Norris." 

*^ Oh ! I should like Norris to go with 
me t>etter than any one,*' cried Catherine 
eagerly. 

** And with Mrs. Norris for a chaperone 
might not I venture to accompany Miss 
Shirley ?" said Lord S hirJey. 

^ Aye, by all means,'* cried, the general, 

looking 
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looking^ pleased at this mark of respect to 
bis grand-daughten 

But Catherine, though she did not like 
to refuse the offer, earnestly wished it had 
not been made, as she would have pre« 
ferred a tSte-i-t6te with Norris. However, 
she bowed her assent to the earPs propo- 
sal, and was preparing to go, having pre« 
viously sQomioned Norris, when the gene- 
ral asked her if she hid no cloak, or shawl; 
and hearing she had not, and that her 
movuming pelisse was not come home, be 
declared she should not go out unless his 
sister would lend her some warm mantle* 
But after a pause he said, ^^ I have it ! Stay 
here till I come down again." 

During his absence Mrs: Baynton came 
in, and^ nodding her head to Catherine, 
coldly ssudshe was glad to see her down 
stairs again. 

Catherine tried to answer very kindly ; 

but her answer, whether kind or other- 

E 2 wise, 
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^'ise, was lost on her aunt, as she had eat^ 
tended her hand in friendship to her dear 
lord, the head of her house, and, in her 
affectionate greetings to him, wholly dis* 
regarded, if she did not entirely forget, 
poor Catherine. But she was made fiiHy 
sensible of her presence, when the general 
retiimed bringing; in his hand a very hand« 
some black velvet pelisse full-trimmed 
with lace. 

As soon as she saw it, Mrs. Baynton 
changed colour, and exclaimed *^ Bless 
ine, general ! what can you be going to do 
with that pelisse ?** 

. ^ Give it to Miss Shirley,^ coolly re- 
plied the general. 

"Give it to her J You never would give 
it to me; and I am sureil will not fit her, 
she is much too big for itj for my sister, 
your wife for whom it was made, was a 
beautiful, slender shape.'* 

So is your great-niece, my ^^d- 

daughter,* 
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daughter/' answered the general; "and 
surely I may give my poor wife 8 things to 
in^hopi I please/* 

« Mighty fine!*' while Lord Shirley;, 
who had be&re heard this pelisse (which 
the general's love of his wife^ who had 
bought it just before her death, had made 
him unwilling to part with,) the subject 
of contention, could not help enjoying 
this^ mortification to the vanity and rapa- 
city of Mrs. Baynton. But Catherine^ 
generously distressed at seeing the pain she 
occa^nedy declared it was too good for 
her to wear, and begged the general to 
consider what he was doing. 

*' I have considered, and therefore I 
act : for who so proper to wear my wife's 
things as my son's child ? So put it on. 
Miss Shirley, and say no more about it." 

Catherine obeyed, and " It fits her as 
if it was made for her!" exclaimed the de- 
light^ general, " does it not, Lionel ?" 

Lord 
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Lord Shirley readily assented ; but Mrs. 
Baynton declared it to be so tight mat she 
expected the seams v^ould burst every 
moment. 

Catherine said nothing ; nor indeed, to 
the surprise and admiration of Lord Shir- 
ley, did she seem elated by the conscious- 
ness of wearing a dress far more magni- 
ficent than she had ever worn; nor was 
her motion impeded, or her manner alter- 
ed in any respect. ** A common-minded 
girl,'* thought Lord Shirley, ** would have 
looked at herself over and over again, 
ind been full of thanks and expressions 
of admiration on such an occasion. Nor 
dbes she seem at all gratified at her tri- 
umph over her unkind aunt. Where there 
is so much dignified self possession, there 
must be some mind." 

•* But how absurd for Miss Shirley in 
deep mourning to go out in a pelisse trim* 
ined with hceT* cried Mrs. ^ynton. 

« Surdy 
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*^ Surely she might stay at home tilt the 
things proper for her to wear are ready ! 
And pray whither is Miss Shirley going?'* 

'^ To Mrs. Merle's!*' 

" Qnly to Mrs. Merle's ! O then it docs 
not Signify what she wears, if I may judge 
of the mother's manners by the daughter's ; 
for ihat young person seems to me a most 
Jow-Iived creature, and no better than a fe* 
•male jacobin; and she really indnuated that 
you and I, brother, were two faard*hearted 



arktocrats." 



" I am afraid, sister, the young lady 
spoke the truth ; and if this is the only 
proof of her jacobinism, I see no ground 
for the charge.'' 

*' I can only say. General Shirley, that 
if you allow your grand-daughter to keep 
such company, you will see cause to re- 
pent it« But you are prejudiced against 
every thing that I observe, therefore I 
shall say no more: but this Miss Merle is 
not fit company for Miss Shirley." 

So 
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So saying she left the room j white 
Catherine tremblingly awahed interroga^ 
tones from the general relative to her 
friend, which she knew she could not 
answer at all to his satisfaction, as she felt 
quite assured that Lucy Merle had spoken 
the words attributed to her, and almost in 
the very spirit ^hich Mrs, Baynton su- 
spected. But the general, seeing she was 
distressed, did not press the subject fur- 
ther. Then kindly and earnestly desiring 
her not to stay too long, as he did not 
know how to part with her, he gave her 
hand to Lord Shirley, and in a few mo- 
ments accompanied by Norris they were 
on their way to Great George Street. 

Lord Shirley (though by no means a 
vain man) would have been mortified 
had he known how little his kindness 
in accompanying Catherine to one Mr?. 
Merles was appreciated by his. young 
relation. She was told that Lord Shirley 
was her cousin, and he paid her the 

proper 
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proper attention of one. It was a thing 
of course, and so was attention to Cathe- 
rine Shirley from alt young men whom 
she had a^ yet seen ; and she was too 
free' from any' feeling of worship for 
rank, to feel peculiarly grateful for com- 
mon civility from a lord. But Lord Shir* 
ley was a little vexed to find that, instead 
of entering into conversation with him, 
she fell into a reverie^ out of which she 
started only to address Norris : but, thw, 
what she said showed such goodness of 
heart that his self-love forgot its murmurs,. 
^* I am resolved, dear nurse," said Cap 
therine, (the name she had been used to 
give to Norris,) " I am resolved to take 
the head of the table only to-day j to 
show my obedience to my grandfather's 
will, and my grateful sense of the honour 
he kindly intends to do me ; but after to- 
day I will beg and entreat him to let my 
aunt fill the ^laceas usual /^ 

e5 **^D€ar 
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*< Because I Cannot but feel for Mrsw 
Baynton's mortification/' 

^< She is such an un*aimsJ[)le person, 
I would have her mortified/' said Mrs* 
Norris: " but I beg your pardon, my lord^ 
for speaking so of your relation/* 

*^ And my pardon too, I hope, Norris^ 
for she is my aunt« But indeed I pity hen 
We atl love power ; therefore we ncme i>f 
us like to resign it. I suspect that voitm^ 
tary abdication has been often repented 
of," she added (turning towards Lord Shir- 
ley as she spoke, as if conscious her terms 
Height not be understood by her com-^ 
)>anion^),^^ and this abdication is not vcrfun- 
tary. Besides, Mrs. Bay&ton is a much 
more proper person to regulate the family 
and sit at the head of the table than I am.'* 

^^ You must do as you please^ Miss 
Shirley/' cried Norris: " but I am sure die 
does^not deserve any consideration itom 

you. 
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yoti, for I am confident she cannot abide 
you." 

*' Nop ever will, if I am always to be the 
means of moitification to heiv My lord, 
if the general wishes his sister to li^e oa 
^good terms with me, and to like me, is 
-he right in thus infiicting wounds on her 
self-love through me ?'* 

"^ Certainly not/' replied Lord Shirley. 
But he could say no more j for^ as the caf^ 
riage turned into George Street, poor Ga- 
therine, recollecting when she Miw the 
liouse of Mrs. Merle the feelings which 
impelled her from it, to meet (as she now 
Ibund) a home and a second psarent, felt 
her long-suspended emotion recur in fvSl 
force } and thro;wing herself on Mrs. Nor- 
riss bosom, she sobbed convulsively afid 
aloud. 

Wh^i they stopped at the door. Lord 

Shirley took her passive hand, and told 

her they were arrived, and her friends 

E 5 waiting 
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waiting at the door to receive her. Ca- 
tlierine instantly started up; and as 
soon as the door was open, she did not 
wait for Lord Shirley s assistance ; but, 
springing out alone she was in a mo^ 
ment hanging on the arm of the agitated 
Lycy, and in another moment had disap- 
peared with her into her own chamber. 

Catherine forgot, in the hurry of the 
moment, to introduce her noble compa* 
nion; but Norris had recollection enough 
to tell Mrs. Merle that Catherine's cousin 
Lord Shirley had kindly chosen to accom- 
pany her. 

«0h! that's a lord, is it?" said Mrs. 
Merle, hiding her pleasure at having such a 
visitor, under a sort of contemptuous smile 
as she whispered Mrs. Norris ; while Nor* 
ris, knowing her own place, told Mrs. Merle 
she would wait her young lady's further 
orders iQ the kitchen, and instantly kft the 
room.. 

''Pray 
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" Pray sit down> my lord," said Mrs. 
Merle ; ** though we are plain folk, and 
not used to sueh company ; but here's a 
chair that is clean at least." And Lord 
Shirley, almost abashed by her earnest 
and inquisitive gaze, sat down. ^' It is 
cold weather, my lord, and coals are so 
dear one can hardly afford to buy them } 
' and indeed so is every thing else. It does 
not signify to such as you, my lord, who 
live <^ the fat of the. land ; but we poor 
folks find it a dear country to live in, and 
I am sure I for one shall not rest till I get 
out of it." 

^ If you are dissatisfied with your own 
country, madam, you will be quite right 
in kaving it," gravely replied Lord Shirley, 

" Pray, my lord, is there any news ?" 

" No public news, I believe, madam, 
since the late glorious engagement." 

"Oh I What after all is taking a few 
ships ? Will it bring down the taxes, and 

pay 
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debt? Answer me that, 

madam, I am no polf- 

: form a part of oar le^ 



lam, I rarely talk politics 
er to ladies." 
igible Mrs, Merle went 
lot a lady, my lord ; I 
I, my lord ; and there is 
?, I take it, between a 
r." 

I fancy," replied Lord 
tig. 

Jly, my lord, between 
)d will all this powder 
I nation at large ?— * And 
I suppose we shalthave 
ers ; and I am sure tr^ 
iose gentry already.^ 
wed, and smiled. But, 
think- 





'^''^ I know ^*^*'«na 

^Indeed 
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thifiking it fine fun to speak her mind to a 
lord, she continued nothing daunted, though 
there wz$ one thing wanting to her gratifi- 
cation ; and that was, that an acquaint^ 
ancevor friend should drop in to flatter her 
vanity, by seeing her with a lord for bef 
guest ; and her pride, by hearing how sht 
ran the rig on his lordship. 

" Yes, my lord j your lordship's a very 
good sort of a gentleman yourself, for 
aught I know to the contrary (and that 
she thought was being very genteel and 
civil to him) ; but, dear me I what good 
do so mant/ do ?— There is some great lady 
(I do not remember great folks' names) 
who is said to have said, she could not now 
spit out of a window without spitting on a 
brd.'* 

^ lAde?d^ madam !" cried Lord Shk- 
fey } " it is a pity this great kdy, your 
sympathizing friend on this subject, 
should fofi restrained by any connderaticm 

from 
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from indulging in the delicate custom you 
mention.*' 

** My friend ! my lord ? — ^No, indeed ; 
I have no friends among great folks — ^I 
am not so " — fond of them, she was go- 
ing to add, but she had politeness enough 
to check herself J — "and I suppose the 
lady did not mean literally that she used 
to spit/* 

" I hope not, madam, for the sake of 
the privileged orders to which you say she 
belongs." 

Mrs. Merle was going to say something 
very shrewd and severe, in her opinion, and 
probably on the privileged orders, as she 
Was looking arch and winking her eye, 
when the door opened, and Catherine en- 
tered, followed by Lucy Merle. Lucy's 
face. was so disfigured by crying, that 
Lord Shirley, though struck with the 
graceful dignity of her tall figure>so unlike 
th/5 vulgarity of the mother's appearance, 

could 
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xrould not form any judgement whether 
she was handsome or not. 

But though Lord Shirley's curiosity to 
know with what sort of women Catherine 
had been associating, had thus been anv 
ply gratified during his long tete-a-tete 
with Mrs. Merle, still he was delighted at 
her return ; and it was with no small sa- 
tisfaction he saw her enter the room, laden 
with a small cabinet which had been her 
father's, and was therefore now her own. 
In this cabinet she knew that he kept his 
most precious letters, &c. ; and on a sealed 
paper in one of the unlocked drawers was 
written — " To be opened^ in case qfmy 
deatky by my beloved daughter^ Cathe-- 
fine Shirley" Catherine had consequent 
ly opened the paper, and found that it 
contained the key of the fastened drawers. 
The contemplation of the melancholy task 
which awaited her in looking over these 
papers, had so completely depressed and 
absoAed her, that she scarcely heard Mrs. 

Merle's 
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Merle's congratuhtibns, Cft her exdamdi- 
tions of admiration at the beaaty of her 
pelisse ; nor had she observed her while 
she stroked the velvet, examined the lace, 
•and, patting it down, exclaimed '* Well, 
dear Miss Shirley, now you are dressed 
as you ought to be/' 

** My lord," said Catherine, abruptly 
turning to Lord Shirley, ^' you know my 
grandfather better than I do: do yoa 
think he would object to Lucy Merle's 
coming to me for two or three days, tf 
her mother would give leave ?'* 

" Which I would do most readily," 
answered Mrs. Merle ; *^ for I know the 
girl will do nothing but mope when you 
are gone." 

*' Yes, certainly," replied Lord Shirley. 
'^' Why should you think he would not ?" 

** Because I was afraid that he might 
be hurt at my seeming to give so decided 
a preference to my old associates." 

^* But can any thing be more natural ?" 

« No. 
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" No. — Still might it not give the ge- 
nerai unnecessary pain, by reminding him 
why he and t are as yet strangers to each 
other, and those affections bestowed on 
friends which ought to have belonged to 
relations ?" 

'^ I honour the kindness which influences 
you, dear Miss Shirley," said the earl ; 
•* but I think your fear of reminding the 
general unnecessary* Besides, surely yod 
have an undoubted right on all occaaont 
to ccmsult your o/au wishe9> and to think 
of yourself first." 

*^ Bat t was taught never to think of 
myself first," replied Catherine with quidc^ 
ness. 

^^ Then you were well and singularly 
taught," returned Lord Shirley— while 
Catherine s uplifted eye seemed to direct 
its grateful appeal to the Sfurits of her 
lost parents. 

" It was my consciousness,*' she conti- 
nued, " how eagerly I desired Lucy Merle's 

company, 
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:compiny, that made me fear my wishes 
might bUnd me improperly to the comfort 
of another : but you think I may risk it, 
spite of my aunt's prejudices. Indeed I 
have an excuse, if one be necessary — Lucy 
would assist me in making the rest of my 
mourning." 

" No : that will not be suflFered, I am 
fture. Miss Shirley," he hastily implied; 
*^ the first and most fashionable mantua*- 
maker must be employed for that purpose.?' 
, " My lord, I make all my own things^ 

^* And it was a virtue in you so to do 
^hen your means of expenditure were 
^mall; but now, in the heiress of General 
Shirley, such a saving would be a vice.". 

"What, my lord! if by such saving 
I enable myself to give more to those who- 
want ?" 

^* But you will now be able to afford 
to give trades-people their just employ- 
it^eQts, and relieve distress too." 

^^ Still you must allow, that if 1 bad 

the 
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the wealth of Croesus, and I could by 
means of a little industrious oeconomy in-^ 
crease my power to do good, I ought to 
do it." 

^* But, in this case, you seem to fof- 
get that in encouraging the industry of 
an industrious mantua-maker you do good. 
Have you no feeling for the profits de-^ 
served by working trades-people? Cw 
you feel only for the indigent ?" 

"My lord," replied Catherine thought* 
fully, but respectfully, " I must consider 
this subject before I reply. I wish to act 
right; but it must be according to my 
own convictions, when I shall have tho- 
roughly weighed the suggestions of those 
wiser than myself. For let me assure 
you, that I shall always cheerfully give 
up a habit to my grandfather's wishes, but 

a principle never But I am trespassing 

greatly on your time and patience," shd 
added. Then having told Lucy she should 

hear 
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hear from, her in an hour or two, she kiss** 
ed her most affectionately ; ^'hile Lucy 
yns forced to turn away to hide her strong 
emotion. She then gracefully approached 
Mrs* Merle, and, kissing her cheek, said, 
~^* Though you were wrong, very 
wrong, in persisting as you did the other 
iiigbt, yet I am sorry I occasioned you 
inch sdarm; but the phrensy of the 
moment must be my excuse — ^and— " 

*' O dear ! O dear !" vociferated Mrs* 
l^erle^ sobbing violently—" I know I was 
wrong, very wrong, — but it was all along 
of my temper, which is, you know. Miss 
Shirley, none of the best in the world ; 
and no one but such a sweet*tempered crean 
tare as you could have borne it so well." 

" Don't talk thus," said Catherine gen- 
tly. *' I shall never forget the safe and re- 
^ctable protection you have afforded 
ine, nor your claims on me from the 
(<Hinexion with my poor mother. Re- 
member, 
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n>ember, you will always find a friend in, 
me." Here her voice faltered ; and <Jnce 
more jsaluting the sobbing Mrs.Merle,i 
she wrung Lucy's hand, and, astosted by 
Lord Shirley, followed Mrs. Norris into 
the carriage^ 

. Nearly the whole way to New Street 
Catherine covered her face in her hand* 
kerchief, overcome by the thought of 
having for ever left that home where she 
last saw her father and received the last 
token of his affection; till recollecting that 
this was indeed one of those selfish induU 
gences which she had declared against, 
she aiH>Iogized to Lord Shirley for hev 
silence, and tried to talk* But the earl 
was not more disposed to converse than 
she WQS, for he was thinking over aU he 
had seen and heard of Catherine during 
the morning. He had himself witnessed 
her candour and generosity relative to her 
aunt } and he had heard thfi self«coin»i 

demned 
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damned Mrs. Merle declare, that no tem- 
per but one as sweet as Catherine s couM 
have borne with the acidity of hers. 

So far so good. — Still he was not quite 
satisfied with all that had passed. In the 
first place, he had found Mrs. Merle a vul- 
gar, ignorant, prejudiced and forward wo- 
man; and who can touch pitch without be* 
ing defiled ? Surely not such a young crea- 
ture as Catherine Shirley ! In the next 
place, her excessive intimacy with Lucy 
Merle Was not consistent, he thought, with 
the proper pride of a girl of family. Ancf, 
in the third place, had not the speech 
coiiceming voluntary abdication an air of 
pedantry ? — ^and had not the declaration, 
that though she would give up a habit, she 
would not give up a principle, to oblige 
General Shirley, an appearance of deci- 
sion and free-will neither amiable nor 
proper in so young a woman ? But, after 
all, were not the lips that thus spoke, the 

most 
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most beautiful lips possible I Aod was not 
the heady which was slightly thrown back 
as if in conscious loftiness of mind, as she 
uttered her determination, more gracefully 
^et on than any one he had ever seen? And^ 
in short, taking her physical and her mo- 
ral qualities together^ was not his new- 
found relative, Catherine Shirley, a very 
uncommon and interesting being ? ^nd 
had she not strongly excited his curiosity 
to know still jnore of her ? But did. she 
feel any apparent curiodty to know moi(e 
of him?— -of him, the desire of all fe- 
male hearts and the delight of all female 
eyes, as his flatterers had called him? 

No, — ^his vanity could not deceive him 
oa that score. He saw that old Norrisjiad 
much greater charms for her than he had f 
and be was sure that, if she were sitting 
between her and Lucy Merle, he would 
almost have been unheeded by her. — Yet 
Lord Shirley was reckoned and perhaps* 

V04« I. F V "MS^ 
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vras, the handsomest and most agreeabk 
man of the day. 

But while Catherine is gone to dress 
for dinner, and, probably, to look over 
some of the ccmtents of the cabinet ; and 
While Lord Shirley is returned home for 
the former purpose, before he takes his 
seat at the general's table— it may be^pfi- 
jper for me to give some account 6f 'Cap- 
tain Shirley-^f his amiable vrife^^-^atid 
of the events which led our heroine lender 
the care of Mrs. Merle. 



; J 
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CHAPTER V. 



Captain Shirley wak the only child 
of General Shirley, \jf a Udy borp o^ 
aoble English pau-eqt^ vhom d«tre9ied 
qrcumslances had occasioned to eni^;rate 
to America; and there Crenel Shirlef» 
urben a lieutenant in the army/ fell in 
'IdTC with and married her. 

Captain Shirley^ bia only child by that 
marriage, waa devoted to hii profession, 
and felt that well-principled' love for it 
which l^s a man to fit himself to be an 
omatnent to it by thfe study of naval 
tactics. His fether had wished him tQ be 
a soldier; but finding hi$ inclinations fixed 
on the sea, he forbore to oppose them ; 
and the young William became a nafy 
oiScer. 

At this time the geonaly tb^ only *C6* 
F 8 lonel 
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lonel Shirley^ wa$ constantly going to dif* 
ferent quarters with his regiment, conse- 
quently had Qo house inXondon. Captain 
Shirley, therefore, theii only a lieutenant, 
'lirh^neyer be was obliged to visit the me- 
/♦ropoKa, D^aS forced to go to lodgii^s. The 
Jodgiogs to which he always w^nt we^e 
k^ by a respectable p^rspn, the widow of 
^a reputable shopkeeper in Oxford Street, 
,of the «9^^ of Morknd, who was glad 
to add to her little income by letting part 
^of the very eatcellent house; which her 
, feiisbaiiil poss^saed, and left her^ in Sack- 
!i'i{le Street^ Piccadilly. Mrs. Morbnd 
rfaadun Q^y ^aiughter, the last survivix^ 
icUy df seVea';} *Al)4 when William Shkr- 
H^y &r^ beiBf&e her lodger, ^ Catherioe 
iMorlmdwd$e|ily fourteen, and he con- 
,^dered her .merely in the light of an 
^ree^ble apd: ^ttendy^ child ; bift the 
next time he returned from a cruize, tie 
. <bBbeld h^f t thi^Rg^ in ^ge only sixleen^ 

matured 
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miauired into a fine lovely womafi> in a]^ 
pearance approaching twenty. 

Catherine Morland, unconscious of 
the difference in her person, or rather: 
unconscious that the* difference ought 
to make any change in her behaviouii,: 
fflme forward to*" meet her kind friend wth 
her iKual affectionate familiarity; but a: 
Q^isciouts feeling,of which honour perhiaps 
was the unconscious impulse, prompted 
William Shirley to return her eager wet 
come with kindnessybut full of restraining 
respect. However, the kmdness was wholly 
lost on the astonished and mortified girl,i 
and the respect or coldness, as she termed* 
It, was all that she observed ; and hasdJy^ 
leaving the room, she retired to wdep 
over the altered manner, and consequeriti-j 
ty altered feelings, of her dear William 
Shirley, But Mrs. Morland saw in himi 
no change : his manner to her was as kind 
as ever, — ^still she thought him pensive and 
' ' * absent: 
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absent : and after a hJng reverie he sud- 
denly exclaimed, ** How Catherine h 
grown ! She is no\y quite a woman-^— aye, 
and a: very^ lovely young woman too !— ^ 
Mrs. Morland, Mrs. Morland ! you must 
not keep a lodging-house 1'* 

The poor woihan looked aghast at ihest 
alarming words ; and before she recover-'- 
ed Kerseyf Williahi Shirley, pressing her 
Jis^id affectionately, told her he would* 
tdk further to her on that subject, a subject' 
he had much at heart, and left the house. 

** What is the rhatter, my dear child?'^^ 
said Mrs. Morland, on seeing Catherine 
^ter the room with her eyes swoileii witfa^ 
t#ars. { 

** O nothing, mamma; only— only J^ 
think Mr. Shirley is — ^is very odd.'* 

** I think so too, my dear,** replied her 
nidther thoughtfully; .** but I dareaiy; 
wl^ezihe comes back again he will expki^ 
all." — ' 

'•Explain! 
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, '* Explain! What ! Explain why be^ 
looked so coldly, and took my hand so 
coldly when Lran up to him so glad so 
very glad to see hioi ! How can he ex- 
plain that, I wonder ?** 

Her mother sighed, but said nothing ; 
and felt very impatient for Mr, Shirley*« 
return. But that return was delayed so , 
long that Mrs. Morland insisted on Ca-^ 
therine's going to bed, and, dismissbg 
t,he maid, sat up as usual herself* 

Daring his walks in the morning, and 
his solitary dinner that afternoon, WiU 
liam Shirley had been thinking on the 
dj^ftger which would bet incurred by jbcj 
fine a girl as Catherine Morland, if ex- 
posed to the addresses of her motber^s , 
lodgers; Of his own honour he felt se- 
cure ; but some man equally honourable 
\t\ s^pearance as himself might ^ain her 
ui^suspecting heart, and take an unworth|; 
if not criminal advantage of it : he tbero* 

fore 
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fore resol\red to talk very seriously to the 
mother, and convince her that she must 
either take some^^ther method of mcreas- 
ing her Income, or send Catherine out m 
some situation to gain her own livelihoods 
Accordingly, when he returned home and 
found Mrs. Morland alone, he entered 
very fully into the subject ; and the grate- 
ful and alarmed parent resolved that she 
would give Catherine every advantage in 
her power to qualify her for a governess' 
m a private family, or an assistant-teacher 
m a boarding-school. 

<' It will cost a great deal of money to 
do that/' said William Shirley thought- 
fully. 

** Indeed it will,*', replied Mrs. Mor- 
land J " but I can sell out some of my 
little property in the funds.'* 

** You shall do no such thing," said 
Shirley : " I have a legacy of a few hun- 
dreds to receive, and part of it cannot be 

employed 
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employed better than in aiding ^ good ^nd 
^eetidnate parent in preserving her daughi 
ter from danger, and giving her (he meanai 
of independence. Whenever you; or C^ 
therine are rich, you shall repay .ngie wilji 



interest." . 



It was long that night before! th6, joy, 
fuHy agitated mioiher could clbset h^r tear-r 
ful. eyes, or cease her earnest prayers fbf 
blessings on the h^d of her young bev^ 
factor; while he was blessed already in thi 
sweeily soothing consciousness of hayiQg 
setred two, and .perhaps s^ed. pD^ d^* 
serving fellow- creature. j 

When the mother raejt her daugbleir in 
the morning, she caught her in her an»j9^ 
and wept over her for sonfie minutes wjtfa^ 
out speaiffig; and to the ^htmH Car 
iherine's inquiries she oaly answei^**-r 
« O that excellent young mm I ths* 
Weased William Shirley !*' 

At leDgth, however,, she explltoed bar- 
f5 self 
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self to th^ blushing Catlierine/ who, 
t&)ugh flattered to think she was judg^ 
so attractive by Shirley as to be in dan- 
ger of being too much |idrf>ired, felt in- 
itgilatit tt^ be should suppose her pHn- 
cij^e& cQtild be corrupted, and afflicted to 
'8^e tRat he could so gladly aiid rextdily 
aSbrd her the means to leave the house 
^hicth he so often inhabited : but at last 
she learnt to appreciate justly the valu€f of 
His advice and his bounty. And when 
lie returned, her manner was as r^peet- 
ful^ and, she flattered herself, as cclldas his 
own* 

Tins change induced a greater cordi- 
ality of manner in him ; and he contrived 
to excuse the w^y in which he met her, 
and which he saw had wounded her pride, 
fcy attributing it to an involuntary fieeling 
€>[ re^>ect and surprise at seeing the person 
whom he had left a child suddenly grown 
into} tall woman: and Cather^e began 

• to 
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t0 £mcy that the maimer «> wouadiog 
jta her feelings wsd gratifying so hbr 
Vanity. 

V Every thmg was soon arranged fer 
the education of Catherine' for a tead^- 
fn Her .fine, and ductile voice t|fis 
put under the tuition of a first-rate 
master, and another was^hinedta teach her 
thorough-bass and to understand music 
as a science. Besides, s^e also learnt 
French a[hd Italian, and had a female openu 
dancer to give her the best instnictiQdi in 

^ dandiig and walking. Sbirliey learnt Ita- 
lian at thesam^ time shifrilid; an4 the 
Emulation thus excited iii Catherine; mzdh 

: her much quicker in learning Italian than 
m:^erfecting hersielf in French : and Shir- 
ley every* day congratulated himself 6n 
having.been the means of cultivating the 

, talents of a being so eminently endowed. 
c In abour mne mcHiths Shirley waa 
forced to go jto sea agaift, and Catterfee's 

V ; exertions 
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exertions flagged. But recollectmg that 
when he retarned he would expect w 
find she had made a great progress in all 
be): accmnptisbm^its, she resumed her 
labours : and when she saw htm again hq 
was indeed gratified by the improvement 
which she had made. 

f* But it is time,;" said Shirley, *' tbtt 
you should seek for a dtuation." 

** So no^ mother says," replied Cstbe^ 
line turning very pale : " but — '* 

" But you do not think so." 

^^ No, I think I may dismiss my mafr^ 
M^ } but I wish to practise some mondis 
iMger at home." 

These months Shirley knew he sbonld 
p9iB& in the- house^ and he su^>ected that 
tias, unknown to herself, was the true 
fedscm of Catherine's desired delay. Per^ 
laps his ^ wish was fs^er to the thought^f 
and William Shirley feared so too ::^o]r 
kwsiS^naturitiitM a young msui should 
■ ■ " ^ love 
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love an accomplished girl who owed her ac« 
coiUpHshments to him. Stiil, whatever he 
felti he resolved to confine it all to his own 
bosom ; for his own pride of birth and 
that of his father forbade him to mzkt 
Catherine Morland his wife, and his owa 
sense of honour equally forbade him t6 
endeavour, or even wish, to seduce that 
innocence himself, which he had so lau^ 
dabiy laboured to preserve from the at* 
tacks of others. 

•^ I will immediately inquire for a situ- 
ation for her," said he to himself. And 
hliving succeeded in his endeavours, that 
day three months was fixed on for Cathe^ 
rhie Morland s quitting the maternal roof, 
and trying het fortune under the roof of a 
stranger. In the meanwhile Shirley in« 
sisted on Catherine's mastei^ being cob* 
tihued^ and he resumed his study of the 
Italian with her. 

To Ihedr^adfed time of Catherine's d^ 

parture 
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l>art^r^.i^e wasaow only two mcmths; 
aii4^ h.e wa$ 80 soon to; see her no more^or 
only for a few hours in a twelvemonth per- 
haps, Willifim Shirley thoyght there could 
be no danger either to him or her, if h? staid 

jkt home as much as possible to enjoy her 
^s^Qciety, and assist her« when her masters 
were gone, in going over the lessons which 
they left. The consequence was, forced 
gaiety when they met before a third person, 
reserve and silence when they chanced to 
he alone ; and the colour evidently became 
faint on the once florid cheek and ruby 
lip of Catherine Morland. Still she laugh- 
ed, she danced, she sung, she played ;' and 
every one but her mother and William 
JShirley believed her gaiety real : some- 
timeS) indeed, the latter felt piqued at her 
^elfrcommai^]} and almost feared that her 
good spirits were not feigned. 

" However,*' thought he, ** the dreaded 

"Smoment will soon corner and the trial :wtll 
f be 
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' be arer;-^we ishaU part, ind tkne and ab« 
i»etu:ewiH restore us both toour saiset; 
if indeed, as I now begin to doubt, btr 
heart shares the feelings of mine." 
' Catherine's mother saw her daughtei^s 
struggles, and felt for them ; but very jtl« 
didously endeavoured to gii'e her courage 
to proceed in them, by laughiiig at the 
folly of love-sick ^rls, and descrilang 
WilUam Shirley as having once declared 
he shodid despise a woman whose heait 
sarrendered itself without long and earnest 
wooing. 

** He shall not despise me," said she 
mentally : and sb strenuous were her sub^ 
sequent efforts to conceal her feelings, that 
Shirley was completely deceived, and b^ 
lieved that he alone would be the sufierfer 
in the approaching separation. This coiivic* 
ticm had a visible effect on his t^ntiper: fae 
trould not iin his heart suiquit' Catherme of 
isgratittide } and she too, deemed i&ber 

turn. 
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ttlrn^ thought k impossible a man could 
love tlse woman to whom he occasiowally 
spoke so pettishly and unkindly. 

The day of separation at length arrived i 
and during the breakfast meal, wbich 
SJiirley took that day with Catherine and 
her HKdther, out of compliment to the 
forma:/ he could not sitsttti a motn^nt^ 
but was always' gomg in and out of the 
room to find up all his booksj and the 
things'beloflging to him ; some of whichj 
he insisted upon it, a servant girt who w^s 
going away that day must have purloined. 

5« :How iStrange j " thoi>ght Gatherfne, 
^ that such trifles should have such powef 
to vex him, when I am going away! Oh I 
if he cared for me at al^ could he tHus be 
susceptible of petty vexations !" 

The coach now drove up which was to 
convey Catherine to the place of htr des^ 
Nation; and w|iik k wsms loading with ber 
trunks^ Shirli^y came into the room in 

great 
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great agitation, declaring he had lost a 
pocket-comb, and he was sure the girl had 
taken it. 

" Dear. me !" said Mrs. Morland, *' sure- 
ly it was not worth taking !" 

" No, it, was worth nothing to any body 
but me ; and I would not have parted 
^ith it for worlds, for it was my poor 
mother's gift ; and though it had few teeth 
remaining in it^ I valued it beyond any of 
my possessions! My handkerchiefs and 
shirts the girl was welcome to, but this — **^ 

•* I will go and see for it myself," said 
Mrs. Morland ; " perhaps it is dropped^ 
down somewhere.*' 

When alone with Catherine, Shirley 
still kept on inveighing against the girl, 
and declared he would tax her with the 
theft, and, if she denied it, get a warrant 
and take her to Bow Street. At this mo- 
ment his eye glanced towards Catherine, 
and he befield her, nearly fainting, grasp at 

a chair 
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It chair for suf)port; and runmng* to\vards 
her, he clasped her in his arms, and lean- 
ed her pale cheek against his shoulder* 

** Mr. Shirley/' said she in a faint voice, 
♦* promise me not to say any thing to the 
poor girl ; for I'll confess all, rather than 
l^t another suffer for my fault." Here she. 
pa\ised ; while Shirley, pleased yet pained, 
awafted the confcwssion which his beating^ 
heart anticipated. 

*^ I — I took the comb," resumed Ca- 
therine hiding her face with her hand, as. 
she forced herself from the encircling af m 
of Shirley. * ^. 

•'Yoi^! Catheriner 

** Yes, I — it ^as such a poor old comb^ 
that I, who knew not its intrinsic value,. 
thoUjght you would not miss or care fpr 
it. And — audit was a memorial of you — 
and now only say you don't despise me, 
and I shall depart in pe;^ce/* 

"Depart!*! cried Shirley^ no longer 

master 
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master of himself, " l^o, Catherine, no ; 
never shall we be parted more! While I 
thought I suffered alone, I could be silent 
and sel^ubdued ; but now that I see our 
separation will torture you also, — O! Ca« 
therine!** Here he caught the agitated girl 
to hisboBom.'i-^To be brief, the coach was, 
(Ssmissed, the lady informed that Miss; 
Mbrland*^ mother could not part with; 
her : ^d, spite of his love for hiis father, 
and liis pride of birth, in one month from 
the day oi^ which he found himself Be- 
loved, William Shirley received at Pad-: 
dington church (to which village Cathe^ 
riue and her mbther rerti0ved) the band 
of the woman whom he love4 dearer than 
his own life. ' '. ^ 

Soon after their martiaige Shirley was^ 
summoned to his ship, of which in a few 
months after he returned the master and 
commander. But his joy at this ri^e, was 
4amped by his wife's giving birth to* son 

which 
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which died a few weeks after, iior could 
he be at times unconscious how terribly he 
had blasted his father's hopes, by marrying 
as he had done ; for tfee general had late- 
ly become possessor of a very large fortune, 
and he himself would be, on the death^ 
of a relation who had no children, heir to a 
barony : but, though conscious tihat every 
day that he continued to conceal hia fault ik^ 
creased its nlagnitude, he could not prcrvail 
on himself to write to his father and implore 
his forgiveness : nor could Mrs. Shtrfey 
herself urge • him to a step which might 
draw down oii him the malediction of ^ 
father, and lead him in. the bitterness ctf- 
his remorse to hate her as the cause of 
his disobedience. Thus year after y^P 
woi'e away ; while Mrs. Shirley, though 
Conscious she was an innocent wife, ap- 
peared to her neighbours to be a content- 
ed mistress: artJd her resjjectable modier, va 
the village wh^re they lived, was looked 

upon 
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$ant friend of her daughter. 

It v(dB not often, however^ that Sbkley^ 
when beoonae a post«capt^in, visited them i^ 
the country : he usualty^Bummonedthem tp 
town, >as the metropolis was better for tb^ 
purposes of concealment tha^ a vilU^* , 
y- But when Catherine his daughter {lad 
reached the age of thirteen, he was ^ 
struck Willi her beauty, that with all a par 
.rentes pride he longed to juresent her tp 
,his father^ and introduce his child int^ 
that xank: of Kfe ^ which she was bora. 
,A proud and weak fe^r lest ^he beauty joi 
Mis wife should not be thought.sufficieitt tp 
jexcuse his having married a wpman ^ 
inferior to hiniself in fbulb^.^eas erne rea- 
son why he had iso lang kept his mar- 
riage ,concealed : for though to bis f^Xr 
4al eye she app^red, if notuhejjandsonwst, 
the most attractive wom^n hfi J^d ^^^^ 
Ififn.j apd though in ^^Iwt?^. variety 

of 
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t^f AC(»nq>lid)tneQt8^ and vk vktae$yik 
had never seen h^ equal, he dreaded kst 
others should not see her with thesaiqe 
eyes ; and he also dreaded that the impUfid 
disappointment of his fitther arndfriea^ 
m her charms and merits should operas 
on' himself to the disadvantage of his wife. 
- He had once resolved to discloee hii 
secret to his amiable cou^ Lord Shirley, 
just then become the arbiter of Sasfaioni, 
whose word was law in all decisions relative 
to female beauty. But the terror lest, wlien 
fae presented his wife to him, he shoiifal 
read surprise and disappointment in im 
tje^ still kept him dlent ; till parental pdde 
eamein aid of fiUal duty and rq)en(M^ 
.filial affection; and he wrote a letter to tiie 
geiieral, owning his marriage, and eaiv 
nes^ly and humbly imploring leave to pre- 
sent to lum an adored wife and a moat 
lovdy daughter. 
It "Mms not only the action itself^ but tbe 

l0I]fg 
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. long concealment of ir, which enraged th^ 
genieral ; and he wrote a letter which eK^- 
pressed ohlj too well the bitterness of his 
soul. His son received it as he ooghr, 
afid wrote again and again in humUd 

. <erms to deprecate his wrath ; andthegene« 
n^s heart softened towsu-ds him : but tbcv 

Representations of his proud second wife 
^ud prouder sister made him still vindio- 
liTe towards Mrs. Shirley ; and he offered 
to receive him and his child into his^pre^ 
sefice and bis favour, but vowed never to 
see or acknowledge the woman who hadf 

^iltiped him inta a disgraceful marriage* 

** This is conclusive!** cried Shirley in 
a transport of rage, and throwing the letter 
^o the lap of his wife, ^^ and he has no 
more a son. What! does he think me 
vend of affection and of h<mour— ^ye, and 
of intellect and feeling ! Does he think that 
r could have loved a woman isapable of 

:S: • ^'': =.^.:.. .■■..;;,■ ■. ); . .., '^duping 
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» 

dqpmgmejnto uaarriage! Ifhe^w^^e n^ 
jpy fajcher, 1 would — '* : . - ^ 

** But he is your fath^eE, .dearest Wil^ 
liaxn," cried. Catherine, ." a^nd j^e havg 
offended him; therefore \t is right that vifg 
^uld humble Qurselv^s before him/' ^ .t 
, " We have done soj but never sbaU w^ 
4o «q again, my Catherine 1 No» 1 ly^jJ Jet 
this h^ghty General Shirley know, th^| 
J am prouder of njy wfe and of her yur, 
tues, tl|an of all the boasted raceof ance^, 
tQT^qn .whose account I am C0Q[unaii4e4, 
|o bq a villain!'* 

" Oh, my kind, my ^en^-pus fcve r* 
^ed his .grateful wife, 
. " Generous! Why, Catherine, do 7911. 
fbjnk I h^ve.an^ merit in not resigiujgii^ 

JL.<^tthis Suffice to show the faithful and 
d^ypted love which Shirley felt for his 
y§(?^ Let it also J^ccpunt for his subset 
;^ quent , 
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quent conduct, Vfhen the sudden death of 
her.motber, and the self-^upbraidiogs oi 
her heiirt for haviag been the means of 
estranging her husband from his fatbfr^ 
preyed "incessantly upon her s^l$, and 
brought on a decline to which in fsarly 
itfe she had discovered a tendency. 

I will not attempt to paint the ag<^ 
wth which Shirley watchted beside ^r 
/evored pillov, and viewed the gradual 
progress of decay. But to her the <;(^ 
sciousness of approaching death was cheff- 
ed by the hope that her death would jRe!- 
itore the son to the father. 

«< Shirley,** she cried, "Itrust thai I 
have made our child all the ameqdsrl 
could for having given-her a moth^ BO 
humbly hom :— I could not give her wiMe 
blood, but I have given her I trust BOJWb 
sentiments, and just principles of dCtiQil ; 
&r I have tai^ght her to ewnno arbiter on 
earth but her o wn^onscienc^ atraigtkeotti 

jvoi/, I. G. aifit 
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and enlightened by faith and prayer, tc 

* gelher with a firm reliance on the merits of 
;^ber Redeemer, and the goodness of her 
.Creator." 

i' *'.^Tou: have done ^tU more/* repli^ 
Shirley in a faltering vdice; ^* you have 
;giv^ her your own spotless ex:amp}e;«^ 
*Bnt miist I k)se you !-^No, no, it omnot, 
78bail not be.'' . « 

* ** It will^it pust— *' she replied in a 
fiunt and hurried tone : " but I have i5ne 
great consolation in dying j namtly, Ae 
assurance that with me all obstacle^'^o 
your reconciliation with your &ther^9l 
be at an end. Yes, when I am gone he 
will forgive you."— As she feebly utt^f^ 

'tius, a sweet smile played upohh^tipfe, 
and'iii another instant her distracfeSY^ 
'band was convinced that these words 'iMd 
that smile were her last. 
- Need I paint the anguish of the hus- 
band and the daughter?— But it k$' m- 

* ' . cessary 
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ce^ry that I ^uld describe the efet 

so diSerepc to what sbe iatteded thef 

should have— which her last words arid 

wishes had on the heart ,of her husband. 

For, though Shirley had .witnessed md 

^ven joiaed in the last Htes of reUgicyi 

when ad9iini$(er^ to his dying wifey^—of 

thajt religion which l;eaches fbrgiveness of 

anJBries as indispensable and Decesstry^ 

^tp^ our awn fprgiveness, — 0till, such was 

t{ie perverted nature of his sorroiTy 

.tfiat be had no relief but in ventisg it in 

, e3^ratipns of his father's cruelty^ ^nd in 

.jf^soluiioas iia;er to forgive it. 

^ "No — '*, be delighted to exclaim, "the 

i^§i^r who rejected her, shall never have 

^j^ comfort of receiving me; and I ^all 

..^^e pleasure ip rejecting with disdai^ the 

^jl^dy and solitary forgiveness wla)dh ^e 

will no doubt offer me." 

He did not long eicpect it in vain. The 

^^enend^ as ;soon aahe saw the dea^of 

o 2 Mrs. 
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Mn. Shirley in the paper^ wml^ a letter 
blotted with tears to his son, conjoring 
biin to ha^a to him with his daughter, 
^Mid take up his future abode at his house. 
^^-^It was then with a savage grief and an 
-$ndulgetice of very bitter feelmgs that 
WiUiam Shirley sat do^a to write to his 
father, rejecttdg for ever all tertn^ of re- 
T'CMdttatioh with hitn, and dechrkig that, 
' ^eti be disdiaMed to receive hiis angeUwife, 
/he for eter deprived Mmself of his son* 
' This dtity to the memory of his wife 
(as he called It) accoitipiished, he con- 
signed his datigfater to the care of an odd- 
temp^i^ but respectable woman, whfpse 
Mother wsis ^e daughter of Morland's 
ittther*ih-law by a first marriage. This 
Wottian was Mrs. Merle, to whose husband 
SfaMey had lent considerable sums 'of 
money, without cfven a prospect of re- 
gaonisig tbem. 
But Caiitain Shirley Icncw that, fiow 

her 
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her husbaad was dead» in Mn. Merlai 

his daughter would find at least a watch* 

ful guardian; and as every one whq^ 

had known, lived, or been cannect-. 

ed with his wife, had a charm for him>! 

' Shirley felt his preference X)f Mrs. M^rle.i 

as his child's guardian grow stronger every.. 

^ houn Besides, he knei^ that Mrs. Merle,* 

and Lucy were struggling with unde<*^: 

served iudigence, theresult of Mr. Merle'r 

impnidence ; and though he had suflbred 

atber- ande the hus- 

rt yearned tobenefil; 

mother. 

a small indepeii«. 

him by an aunt, 

ze-money : but hit 

proportionate to^ his 

generous spirit ; and when he placed Gau 

therine under Mrs* Merie s care,- it was 

wi A great difficulty he could alldwher 

what 
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what he thought sufficient to enable them 
to reside in London, and Catherine enough 
te pay for her masters and her dress.— 
Still, it was necessary that Mrs. Merle 
should live in London, that Catherine^ 
might hav« the beot masters; and having 
seen the former settled there, and h^ 
dsughter under her protection, Captaia 
Shirley set off on a ramble over the 
British isles : then, when tired of wander« 
tng, he returned to London, toc^ an affec- 
tionate leave of Catherine, and volun- 
teered on board a ship in the fleet. 

Meanwhile such was Mrs. Merle's good 
management, and such the habits of indus- 
try and tecfotiomy which had been taught Ca- 
therine by her mother, -ihat the want of 
money was never felt by either of them ; 
and while Mrs. Merle contrived to save a 
few pounds every year to send to her hus-^ 
band in America, Catherine had always 

a little 
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ing indigent, whom it wasLucy scare to 5ndr 
out, and make knowntoh^r richer friend. 
We have already seen* tfrat at the end 
of three years from the death ofhis wife, 
Cli^^ain Shirley f^^ll wilh glory in .the 
d^ence of bis coantry^ But I have now 
tO£ rellte^ that his; long*suppressed ten- 
deiness towsards his ff^ther returned in 
all its original force, when orders for 
a general ragagemeatt the next day were 
issued, adid he recollected that before th^t 
day's sun should set, he might be past giv* 
ing or receiving forgiveness. The thought^ 
affected him even to tears: and giving way 
tp all the native softness of hi^ hear^, ho' 
$at down and wrote the following letter to 
the genieral :— ^ 

^* MY PEAR, DEAR FATHBIl, : 

." Orders are given for a general en- 
gageipent to-morrow — and 1, to whom: 

life 
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ioiown you must have loved, has bees 
iktle better than a burthen, may be led per- 
Ifiips by my feelings as well as my duty 
into the thickest of the battle, and I may^ 
fall before the fight is end^. Then, tsike 
my forgiveness, which till now I have sa 
sturdily withheld. And Oh! grant me 
yours, I te^ech you j — first, for my di$» 
obedience ; secondly, for my late calloito-i 
ness to ypur affectionate advances I Obi 
my father ! — when one finds oneself p^-^ 
haps on the very brinl^ of eternity, and pf 
final judgement, oneself, how^ poor, how 
weak, how wicked, appear all earthly 
jSQtnldesI—Henmity towards a parent toof 
•^ Terrible idea ! — and at this mo* 
ment, at this thought, your kindnesses, 
ydur doting fondness, your care of me 
during a ^ckly infancy,^ and your in- 
dttlgence to my ripa* years, all crowd to 
my remembrance, and my brow is co-^^ 

vered 
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vered with drops of agony at the Consci- 
ousness of the misery I have occasioned 
you ! 

"Forgive me — .Oh! forgive me! and 
prove you do so, by takmg to your hoip^ 
and to your heart my orphan girl ! la- 
closeld is her address. 

•< You will find her worthy of the angel 
who bore her : and love her not the lesi. 
for the resemblance she bears to me ! If 
I fait, I have given orders for this to be 
forwarded to you. If I live^ we shall 
meet agsdn ! 

**Fareweil! Farewell! 

; " Your repentant and affectionate 

" WlILLIAM ShIRL1¥W'* 
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CHAPTER VL 

ip^T to return to the dinner at General 
Shirley's, for which Catherine and Lord 
Shirley were gone to prepare when I ber 
gan the story of the general's unfortn- 
iiute scm. 

The gaieral, his sister, and Lord Shtr** 
li^, were assembled in the dinner-room 
when Catherine made her appearaiM^. 
Her afternoon-dress displayed the beauty 
of her form and of her arms to* great 
advantage ; but her face was swolleii even 
to disfigurement by recent and incessant 
crying ; and her every motion and gesture 
seemed to betray the abandonment of 
calm but settled sorrow. 

The general's attention had hitherto 
bec^ somewhat taken from himself by Ae 

singular 
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singular introduction of Catherine to his 
knowledge, and by the activity of thought 
concerning her which that introduction 
had given birth to. But be now began to 
feel the languor of hopeless regret ; ajod 
when he saw her grief- disfigured counte- 
nance, he felt only too forcibly that his 
s6n*s death was as present to him as 
ever. 

As soon as she saw him, she went ti^ 

to him, and, throwing her arms aflFection- 

ately round him, laid her head on his 

shoulder, while a tear trickled down her 

cfaedc. But recovering herself before the 

Hervant came to announce dinner, Cathe- 

rme . gracefully withdrew hersetf from 

the gaieral's embrace, and curtsied coldt^ 

to her aunty but still more coldly to the 

^rl,- — gtving^him at the same time a. look 

that almost expressed aversion. 

> In the morning h& had fsltgrea^mor^ 

dficadon ut bebg forced to own ix) imis^ 

self 
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6rf| l^mLiids ihiiii. But if hhimerpTfta^iosa^ 
oikstlook and mannea" in the etiduii^ 
iMir jiiBt, witlmgly wouUl he have notw^ 
0H^anged bar present feetiog fw that oi^ 
iodifference* Yet, how could he fayare 
•ffended her? And why so unusually kwl: 
ta the general) and so unusually cold aa4 
haughty towards him? Whatever .w» 
t^ reason of thi^ change, it gave him 
paia} and he was relieved^ latber thaw 
distressed^ vAim the general desired hiOk 
to lesKi his s^ster^ while he should foUoir 
with the new. maitre$^ de la maisofi. ) 

^ Did you hear that ?" whispered thtt 
dtposed queen, as she leaned oa the earl's 
ann. ^* To be displaced by such a eUly^ 
$00 1 What can she know of sitting, at 
the head of a table?'' > 

But Gathering as if wed to die^ sttu&» 
tfon^i took her seat without any emi^aiw 
yassmtnt^ and helped an^ at^ded to hm 
iU; guests 
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gliests widi ^ the eisis^ of ^ wottta ofif 
tiakkmyremept thaf, as UMial^ ^Hencfai^ 
sjbft' moved or spoke, a colour briHtaUt w 
the hue of carmine moimted fromth^bol^ 
tom of her cheeks to the re^ of her fa^' 
forming a beautifnl and striking contratt 
tb-tbeusttally transparent paleness of hei^ 
&ce. But as soon as the emotion, from 
vfetttever cause, had subsided, her cheek 
lost its colour, and on her lips alone crim^ 
sOB held its unvarymg station. In vain, 
during the. meal, did Mrs. Bayntoa en<^ 
deavour to discover a fault in the behiyia 
our of Catherine, whether as a carver, a 
h^er, or a president. 

Lord Shurley was a zio less attentivii 
observer; and, had it not been for the 
teoi^ailily mantliiig blush before mentions 
ed> hi$ fastidiousness would have led hiiii 
10 pf^QOuDce her too much at her earn 
fof h«r time of Irf^ i espedaOy, too, as he 
waft JM a* litdb j^u^ bgrthe cd&mna^ 
J u% s coldness 
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coldness and stateliiiees^ of herdnaimer to 
him. — ^There was little eaten and nothing 
said during the meal. The general ^nd 
Catherine had no appetite, from sorrow^ 
the earl, from a mixture of alarm and 
pique ; and Mrs. Baynton, from a violetit 
fit of ill humour at being displaced by her 
iliece, without having it in her power to 
declare that niece was unfit to succeed 
her. 

Shortly after the dessert wa$ serv^, 
Catherine asked her aunt if it would be 
agreeable to her to retire ; and, havkig 
received a nod of assent, she rose ; when 
a servant brought in a letter sealed, and 
delivered it to the general. 
' ** That is my poor fether s hand," ex- 
claimed Catherine, glancing her eye over 
the letter: then, dreading to see the 
agony which she expected the sight of bis 
lost son's posthumous address to him ^liM 
occadoii her grandfadier to experience; 
: ^ she 
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i^e hastily left the room> regaur<Ue68 that 
she walked before Mrs. Bayntcxi, 

This negligence was an aflfront not to 
be pardoned ; and, instead of repairing 
with her niece into the 6itting-robm> . the 
enraged lady went up into her own roooii' 
to complain to her complaisant abigail^ 
bow ill her i^w- found and conceited niece 
had behaved to her. 

But Catherine scarcely noticed her ab» 
s^ice ; for she was too much ^grossed 
by thiokiog what that letter contained. 
The increased aSectbn in her mannelf 
to the general, was the consequence of 
reading his letters to her father, inyitmg 
him to come with his daughter and reside 
with him. The first letter failed to mOve 
her heart towards him, because it express* 
ed no regret at having refused to see her 
mother; but the Aext letter, which her 
lather in the paroxysm of his first feeHags 

bad 
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had never opened, but had deposited in the 
cabinet, called forth the tenderest pity ten 
ivtiilds the suffering parent ; for in that Fet- 
ter he ext crated his past cruehy ; said he 
would give worlds to recall his daughter-in- 
law to life, and to receive her to his house 
and to his heart. And as Catherine felt 
assured that, if her father had read this 
letter, it would have had a conciliatwy 



/ 



effect on his feelings, and would have led 
him perhaps to the presence of his father, 
the idea of the general as her mother's . 
enemy faded gradually from her mind; 
and when she next beheld his grief-worn ^ 
countenance, she could not help hastening. 
to him in itte manner above described. 

The caMnet contained also other td* 
miiii^enee of both her parents, wbrcS * 
hadi lemirdy subverted her newly assum^ " 
cotnpbsfire, and sent her down wkh every ^' 
mark of soitow in ■ hct appearance, SliV ' 

A- - ... wis 
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wa8^ stilt pacing Ae room, but in oppressive 
thought, wholly unconscious of the lapse 
of time, when the gentlemen entered |' 
and she saw evrdent marks of deep emo- 
tion in the face of Lord Shirley. 

The general endeavoured to speak, but - 
could hot. But on her offering to take 
the letter he held in his hand^ he snatched- 
it away from her, saying, " No j this is^' 
I xiqt.for your eye yef, my love: it has 
\ nearly broken my heart, and could have- 
XKJ good effect cm yours. See, it has been- 
too much for poor Lionel there. Still it' 
hais been a cordial to my heart, as it proveis 
how earnestly he wished you to be, in case 
of his decease, under my protection." 

Catherine, though disappointed in mt 
sedng the letter, acquiesced in the deci* 
sicMi. /'^But why (thought she) should Lord 
Shirley be thus affected?" and her eye, 
when it turned on him, insen^bly lost 
8o^e of its sternness. 

At 
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At this moment the general looking 
at him exclaimed, " Oh, Lionel ! had I 
but listened to your wise, benevolent, and^ 
disinterested advice, at this moment, per- 
haps, both my son and his wife would 
have been alive and happy and here !'' 
. ** Dear sir !'* cried Lord Shirley in a 
hoarse voice, " you must not feel and 
talk thus." ; 

** Not feel thus ! — not feel, when you 
l^now that I was a hard-hearted obstinate 
old fool, and not all your repeated and; 
eloquent entreaties, both by word oS 
mouth and in writing, could prevail on; 
me to receive my son's wife as well as; 
my son to my forgiveness !" •' 

" What ! — Is it possible ? Could Lorcj 
Shirley, — did he, — was he the advocate 
for my poor, mother!** cried Catherine, 
her whole face lighting up with pleasure 
and surprise, though tears trembled in her 
eyelids. 

ci To 
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" To be sure he was — and I can 
«liow you his letters ; for I' kept them— I' 
kept thein^ tp his honour and my di&»' 
grace !'* 

" Then, whi/y why was this written ?** 
said Catherine, eagerly taking, a letter 
from her pocket, and showing it to Lord. 
Shirley. — ^It was from Mrs. Baynton tO' 
her nephew ; and after pages of reviling, 
it added, *^ And I assure you that that 
admirable, sendble young man, the Earl 
Shirley, the head of your house, agrees 
with me in all I have said, and will do 
his utmost to prevent my brother's receiv* 
ing either you or your wife.*' 

Amazement mixed with indignation' 
deprived Lord Shirley at first of utterance. 
But at length he exclaimed, *^ Never, inl 
any respect, did I authorize Mrs. Baynton 
to think these sentiments mine; and all I 
can remember to have said in reply to her 
violent invectives was, ^ I own, madam, I; 

wish 
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wbh my OHisia bad married a woir^ of 
hjs own rapk, because I am no friend to 
UQfqual marriages :'-^and on th^e \pordS| 
for I left her soon after, she must have 
fbunded what I consider as % very heavy 
charge again^ me— that of wishing to 
foment discord j and contrary, as I hope 
the general wilt convince you, both to 
my principles and my practice, in thia io^ 
Glance aa in every other/' ^^ ^ 

^'Ohl I am convinced, quit^ convincM. 
already," cried the enthusiastic Catherine 
sdzing Lord $hirley*s hand between both 
hefs : then, looking up in his serious facie, 
with a sort of supf^caiing smile which be 
had tbpught h^ features incapable of, s|)e 
added> '^ Lord Shirley, dear Lord Shirley ! 
4o pray forgive the resentn^ent which I 
was. betrayed into by this wicked letter: 
and pray forget — but, no, I hope you did 
not remark, all the cold haughty boksl 
gaveyou,duflngdini}er'time»", , , 

\: V, - / Lord 
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Lord Shirley w^sf so taken by surprise, 
^o fiuttered by the continued ^^RscriDoate 
pressure of her hands, riiat he cbuld not 
recollect himaielf «iufficiemiy even ta return 
it ; and it was \vitli much embiinlissineflt 
that h^ at last ai^icutated, "* It is unposd- 
bte Aiat aay one of your looke, Miss^Sfaif- 
^gy, can reiliak utihdticed} and I c^n they 
gavfe me exquisite paiti, for which even 
this frank and kind ackno^ledgeoMsxt 
^n sclEf cely make me amends: — but at 
l^gth you do tne juedoe, and tfau6 let noie 
still fttrther repay myself for the qttiisery 
you have occasioned/* 

Sd sayiiig, he pfessed txer hand to his 
lips ; and a smite of m^uding passed fdr 
<kie nioment Jicrbss those of the geberSl:; 
'foV Lord Shii4ey sighed as he Teiinqoisbed 
'hethand. Catherine only btushed-^bft 
'thki she did *^ry moment. ' 
- ^ But; hil^ ! here cdme^ my au*t,^' 
iatd Catherine J "athdl ocmpite you ndt 

a word 
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t word on the subject of her misrepresen- 
tation. — Pray remember, my dear grand- 
.father, and you Aiy dear cousin/* (and she 
^smiled while she said so, an epithet she 
-used, to try to make Lord Shirley forget 
.her past coldness, ) ^^ that it is my wish to 
.make my aunt my friend, which I can 
never do while I am the means of pro- 
curing her severe reproofs pr taunting sar- 



casms/' 



. " Make her your friend ! She ought to 
be your friend ready-made, if she felt 
properly and naturally,** exclaimed the 
general. 

. / ^M am not quite sure of that, according 
to natural feelings; unless by natural f^l* 
ings,** observed Lord Shirley, " you m^ip 
the ties of blood; for the lady's dislike <^ 
a young ^d lovely great-niece who s 
wholly a stranger to her, and whose 
coming into the family deprives her both 
of coosequeoce and authority, would ap- 
pear 
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pear to me, specially in a woman not re-* 
markable for her fine temper, a very natu- 
ral feeling.*' 

" Well, well," said the general, " natu- 
ral or imnatural, I heartily pity you, my 
poor child, for being exposed to its re- 
sults/' 

** I do not pity myself,** replied Cathe- 
rine with an expression of countenance 
which the general and Lord Shirley knew 
tiot exactly how to define, but which those 
'acquainted with the habfts of her mind 
would have called devotional — "I dorn6t 
pity myself; because I believe all trials of 
""temper to be salutary ; and as this world 
^ is a state of probation, and the Httledaily 
"ttials of life are perhaps more difficult to 
be borne than great and unusual ones, I 
*iahnot allow myself to think that dispensa- 
tum otherwise than a kind one, which must 
call into use those serviceable and christian 
virtues, patience and forbearance;" 
^ '^ There 
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There wa$ a look almost amouoting to 
B look of alarm which passed at this mo- 
ment between the general and the peer; 
for, though respectable men and sincere 
believers, their religton was a thing which 
. th^ ;were contented to know that they 
possessed, without bringing it into evcry- 
jdaytise, like family jewels not fit for 
every-day wear: its efficacy as a daily 
^^uide, as the in^peller to good feelings and 
the restrainer of unkind ones, and as a pu- 
xifier and reguhtor of the thoughts as 
well as actions^ was never present lo their 
minds; and any persons who should ven* 
tur€ to make it evident that with them 
such an influence was perpetually present, 
they were consequently in the habit of 
styling methodises and fanatics. And here 
was a beautiful girl talking of this world 
,as being a state of probation,, apd of 
courting trials in order to call forth christ- 
ian viftues! Tet they both thought, Ca- 
therine 
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jheijya? spoke with great dmplidty .; there 
was n(> affectation of . superabundant 
rightepusness : and when Mrs. Baynton 
en^tered the room, the sinile ^ ith which 
^e regarded her was evidently sincere, 
^4 bpre strong marks of an unaffectedly 
kind and christian spirit. 
, ,** You lopk cold/' said Catherine setting 
9 cb^r for her aunt very near the fire: 
** pray take this seat.** 
. ** And cross too !*' muttered the general* 
^ ^' I thank you,'* coldly replied Mrs* 
Baynton : then with a forced and bitter 
smile she added, ^' I thank you, madam, 
£3ir.dQing the honours of this fire- side to 
me* ... 

. **Whew!** whistled -the general; wjule 
Catherine by a look besought his forbear^ 
aoice, and proved her own by taking hq 
notice, of 'this ungracious- speech;, but^ 
seating herself by Mrs. Baynton's ^e, 
sbe £^ll i&to.a moum^ though n<it (t^l^ - 
^.NOU I. H silence: 
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fiilence: a silence which no one, from 
different causes, was disposed to break. 
Lord Shirley was contemplating the fine 
profile of Catherine, which acquired new 
beauty from the declining attitude of the 
head, whife the direction of her eyes 
to the fire displayed the beauty of her 
long dark eye-lashes, Mrs. Baynton's 
inclination to talk was checked by every 
species of ill-humcur. And sad, tender, 
remorseful recollections kept the gene- 
ral silent, till at last, with a look and a 
sigh of agony lie suddenly rose and left 
the room. Catherine's eyes followed 
him, filling with tears as they did so ; and 
when he closed the dour, she laid ber 
hands on the table near her, and leaned 
her head on them. 

She had thus for a few minutes indulged* 
her sympathy with the general, when Mrs. 
Baynton exclaimed," Upon my word,Miss 
Shirley, you have an excellent idea indeed 

of 
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^entertaining your guests! Lord Shirley 
wilJ not find his visit very amusing." 

^ Could Lord Shirley come to the 
house of mourning expecting to be en«- 
tertainedy madam?" replied Catherine 
meekly. 

•* At least he did not expect such 
imnecessary mopishness ! I dare say you 
would ^ave talked fast enough to Mrs. 
Nofris and your other old associates/^ 

An indignant bksh overspread the 
cheek of Catherine; but with a sudden 
effort she resumed her composure, turning 
her eyes now evidently full of tears on the 
ground; then rising, she made a graceful 
bend of the head to Mrs. Baynton and the 
earl, and walked to the door. 

** Pray, madam, are you going after my 
brother ?*' asked Mrs. Baynton. 

<« Yes, madam, it is my intention to 

fdlow htm ; I conclude he is gone to his 

R 2 study, 
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study, and I do not think it is good for 
him to be alone/' 

. ^^^ May be so/' replied her annt ; *' but 
though I am his sister, and I ha,ve known 
him longer than you, I never dared to* 
in:trude into his retirement ; no, nor evea 
hisf>oor dear last wife, i^hom'he lored 
I}etter than he evjer did love or ever can 
love any one in the worid/' 

*^ I conclude he did indeed love her,** 
said Catherine with a deep sigh ; for she 
recollected it was this poor dear wife's in- 
fluence that had so long prevented him 
from forgiving her father. ** But ciroum^ 
Stances are changed since— the general Im 
Ipstt his cmly child, and I am that child*s 
daughter — surely then he will not deiem 
my wish to soothe him by weeping with 
him an impertinent intrusion ? At any: 
rate it ia my duty to oflFer him my sympa- 
thy and society, and if he dislikes to have 

them 
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them he will be candid enough to say 



so. 



So saying, and without waiting for 
more objections from her provoking rela^ 
tive, she left the room and hastened to 
the general's study ; leaving Mrs. Bayn- 
ton to vent her fedfngs to the sympathi- 
zing peer, as she flattered herself she 
should find him. « * 

^ There now,'* she began, " did yon 
ever, my lord, see such a conceited, obsti- 
nate, independent miss? — No deference 
for the opinion of those, at least more eo:*- 
perienced than herself. And what a want 
pf manners, tp go and intrude into a 
gentleman's study, who evidently retired 
in order to be alone !'^ 

** But that gentleman is her grand- 
faiher/* coolly replied Lord Shirley; '* and 
it must be a consolation to both of them 
to weep together over their mutual loss.^ 

'* As to her loss, I do not believe she 

thinks 
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thinks much of it now she has gained so 
much^ and caused herself to be acknow* 
]edged as General Shirley's heiress. Now, 
do you believe, my lord, that if she bad 
really loved her father she could have 
cared if the general had fallen down and 
died,or been trodden to death in the street? 
And could she have forgiven him, and 
hung about him so soon^ in that bold 
wayr 

Lord Shirley had resolved to endeavour 
to soothe, and not irritate Mrs. Baynton^ 
if possible, that her temper might not be 
rendered worse than usual, and Catherine 
thereby suffer more than she need suffer. 
But there is nothing that rouses the re- 
sentment of a generous heart more than 
unjust accusatbnsof the amiable and inno- 
cent; and Lord Shirley could not hear with 
patience this misconstruction of actions 
which were evidently proofs of real tender- 
ness and true nobleness of nature: and with 

an 
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an expression of countenance >vhich ha4 
nothing conciliating in it, he answered^ — 

** Your niece, madam, accounted for 
her feelings towards the general the other 
night in a very satisfactory manner; an4 
in a way that did not, in my opinion, call 
in question her love of her father ; and 
her forgiveness of the general so soon/ was 
only a proof of the religious educs^tioa 
which ii is evident she has received." 

** AH methodistical cant, Lord Shirley^ 
^hich she learnt among the vulgar peopfe 
she has been brought up with. Yes — I 
hear she is mighty religious/* - 

Lord Shirley, though his fears respect- 
ing Catherine's being " righteous over- 
much" were not a little excited by this 
information, was too indignant at the petty 
malice of his angry companion to express 
what he felt: he therefore only observed, 
that in moments of affliction, a display of 
piety^ however marked, could not warrant 

the 
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the accusation against any one of being 
guilty of methodistical cant; and more^ 
especially not, against ani artless, quick- 
deling girl under Miss Shirley's affecting 
<:irctinastances, 

** Men and women may be pious ind 
devotional in prosperity," added Lord' 
Shirley, '* but, generally speaking, they 
iinust be so in adversity : and where should 
a bereaved orphan like our new-found 
relative look for comfort and support, 
but to her Father who is in heaven ?** 
- *' Grant me patience!** cried Mrs, 
Baynton, '' if this girl's raethodism has 
not affected even you, my l6rd ! — and I 
see, — ^yes, I see very clearly that she will 
alienate all hearts from me. Yes — I see, 
I am sure nobody loves me — 1 am the 
inost miserable woman that exists ; — I dare 
say this viper will soon get me turned out 
of my brother's house.'* 

Here sobs, sobs of anger choked her 

utterance. 
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utterance, and saved the vexed but dis- 
gusted Lionel from more vituperative 
agony. Still he could not help consider- 
ing her with excessive pity: — for whit 
consciousness can be so painful, and so 
difficult to endure, as that expressed by 
Macbeth, — " And no one loves me!" And 
Lord Shirley knew that the unhappy 
Mrs. Baynton had only, while echoing the 
wor.ds of Macbeth, expressed a bitt^ and 
melancholy truth. But luckily for him 
her loud expressions of grief, which a* 
he could not soothe Lord Shirley dared 
not nodce, were interrupted by the re- 
entrance of the general leaning on the 
arm of Catherine. 

On seeing them, Mrs. Baynton rose 
and retired, throwing the door after het' 
with considerable force. 

'* We heard the sound of crying and 

wailing,*' sjud the general, **^aswe'opened 

H 5 the 
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the door ; 1 hope, Lionel^ you have hot 
been beating Mrs. Baynton ?** 

"I hare been wounding her a little 
with my tongue, I believe," replied the 
earl; •* a weapon which I thought proper 
to use in defence of injured merit." 

*• I am sorry ypu wounded her," said 
Catherine kindly, " however justifiable 
your motives were/* 

" I suspect, Lionel," observed the gene- 
ral with a languid smile, " Catherine 
takes the * injured merit* to herself, and 
concludes she was the person you de- 
femded.'\ 

" Me ! was it indeed me whom Lord 
Shirley defended ! ^said Catherine deeply 
blushbg ; " O ! then I am more sorry 
than I was before : — and I again conjure 
you, my kind cousin, and you, my dear 
grandfather, for my^sake, as well as my 
aunt's, not to keep up this very natural 

dislike 
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dislike of me at present^ by defending me 
wben she attacks me, or praising me as if 
in opposition to her. It is my wish to 
gain her affection if possible. I know my 
progress will be slow ; but it will also be 
sure, if I am allowed to work my way 
quietly and peaceably : and in the meai^ 
time I shall, I trust, be improving myself 
in very necessary virtues/' 

To the good sense as well as the kind- 
ness of this request her hearers could 
not be deaf J and Lord Shirley pro- 
mised to be more civil to Mrs. Baynton 
than ever, provided she did not speak 
very ill of her great-niece ; and the ge- 
neral promised to behave as well as he 
could. 

Mrs« Baynton did not appear again that 
night; and the evening, which ended 
early, served to exhibit Catherine as a 
soother of her afflicted grandfather in so 

aimable 
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amiable a light,— since she evidently over- 
cafneher own grief in order to endeavour 
to cheei his,— that Lord Shirley, as he virent 
home, convinced himself it was his duty 
to visit the general every day, and that, 
come what would, he would dine there 
again on the morrow. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VII. 

\t HEN Catherine and the general en- 
tered the room that evening. Lord 
Shirley thought he perceived a look of 
satisfaction on Catherine's countenance, 
through the traces of tears which evident* 
ly obscured the brilliancy of her eyes: 
and he found the truth of his observation 
confirmed when the general called him 
on one side before he took leave, and ii^ 
formed him that he had given Catherine 
permission to invite her friend Miss Merle 
to stay with her. But, that as he knew 
this femily arrangement would excessivdy 
discompose the nerves of his sister, he 
yrished Lord Shirley would come to 
breakfast the next morning, that he might 
be present when it was disclosed to her, 
and bj his influence over her mind at 

once 
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ofice keep her anger in proper bounds, 
and recon,ciIe her to a circumstance in his 
opinion as just as it was desirable to bis 
grand-daughter. 

Lord Shirley promised compliance. 
But as he had something of Mrs. Bayn- 
ton s pride, he was reconciled to the idea 
of this continuation of Catherine's inti- 
macy with her inferiors, merely by his 
dislike that the aunt should be gratified in 
her inclinations, and the niece thwarted 
in hers. Lord Shirley was moreover sur- 
prised to see that the general was so much 
afraid of the displeasure of his unamiable 
and also powerless sister, as to wish him 
to be present in order to stand between 
him and her wrath. He must there- 
fore (though an accurate observer ge- 
nerally speaking) have failed to observe 
how much more frequent and sure is 
the operation of fear than that of love, 
in influencing the conduct of human 

tleing^ 
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bemgs towards each other ; and that the 
. power possessed by the meek, the tender, 
and the benevolent, in both sexes, 13 a 
non-entity compared to the dominion en- 
joyed by the violent, the selfish, and the 
overbearing. 

The next morning Lord Shirley, even 
before the appointed hour, was seated at 
the general's breakfast table. 

*' Well, my dear child," said the gene* 
ral, addressing himself very kindly to Ca- 
therine ; '* tell me at what hour you wish 
the carriage to be sent to bring your friend 
Miss Merle hither." 

*' As soon as you please, sir,'* replied 
Catherine with subdued but evident plea^ 
sure., 

** Miss Merle !" exclaimed Mrs. Bayn- 
ton, '^ may I ask what she is coming hither 
for?" 

** To stay with my grand- daughter,'* 
coolly replied the general. 

" Grant 
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" Grant me patience !" vociferated his 
sister. " What ! is that horrid Miss Merfe 
coining hither? coming to stay at the 
house of General Shirley as a companion 
to his grand-daughter and heiress ?" 

" Mrs. Baynton," cried the general, 
** the Miss Merle is coming hither, that 
Miss Merle, who loved, consoled, and 
comforted my grand-daughter and heiress 
when her nearest of kin disowned, neg- 
lected, and knew her not. — The Miss 
Merle who deserved and gained her grate- 
ful affection, while her grandfather and 
her aunt unnaturally took no notice of 
her— This is the Miss Merle who is com- 
ing to be my guest and her companion." 

" Yes," returned Mrs. Baynton, " onit 
Lucy Merle, the vulgar, democratic, con- 
ceited daughter of the vulgar vixenish 
wife of a country Jinen-draper and a 
smalKbeer brewer,** 

** Vulgar! madam! vulgar!" exclaimed 

Cathe- 
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Catherine with a glow of indignation man- 
tling on her cheek, which her own wrongs 
would never have gathered there : " Miss 
Merle vulgar ! She is one of the loveliest 
and most accomplished girls I know." 

" You know !" retorted Mrs. Baynton: 
^' that may be, and i/et Lucy Merle be a • 
very ordinary sort of person.** 

" Then ask Lord Shirley, madam, if 
he did not think her a beautiful creature.** 

Lord Shirley, blushing as he did so, 
replied that he scarcely looked at her, 
but he believed she was a pretty, genteel- 
looking girl. 

" If so then,** resumed Mrs. Baynton, 
•* it is more particularly improper for this 
young person to be introduced into a line 
of life so much above her. She had much 
better remain in her present obscurity, lest 
she become an object of admiration to 
those whose designs, owing to the lowli- 
ness of her birth, cannot be honourable, 

espe- 
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especially as her father is In another couih 
try and she has no protector." 

More than the " hectic of a moment*' 
passed across the cheek of Catherine at 
these words, while she rose in strong 
emotion and exclaimed, " No protecior, 
madam! Lucy Merle no protector!*' then 
pausing, and deeply sighing, she reseated 
herself and added, " Poor thing ! No — 
she has indeed no protector," 

** Then," rejoined her aunt, ''^I CQn^ 
elude you feel the propriety of not ex- 
posing her to improper admiration and 
improper addresses. Here is our noble 
cousin here," added she smiling, *' the 
admiration of all female eyes, the de-» 
sire of all female hearts, can you answer 
it to your conscience to expose your friend 
to the danger of admiring and being ad- 
mired by him. for instance ?" 

"Danger! madam!" cried Cathe- 
rine, " would . Lucy Merle have any 

danger 
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iJanger to fear from Lord Shirleyi'' 4art» 
ing at him as she spoke a look of almost 
fierce inquiry. 

** None— none in the world,'* replied 
Lord Shirley eagerly, " were she ever so 
charming.** 

• ♦* I thought so/' returned Catherine 
Mfhh quickness. 

. *' That remark is not flattering to Lord 
Shirley's power of pleasing ; for, if her 
honour be in no danger, her heart might. 
But perhaps, Miss Catherine, you think 
the earl a good speculation for your friend, 
and you wish (as you are used to con* 
template unequal marriages with corapla- 
centy) to see this young person the wife of 
your noble cousin. Lord Shirley ?" 

" Impossible that I should wish such a 
thing !" replied Catherine with a degree of 
eagerness which flattered the earls self- 
love — and he gazed on her with grateful 
pleasure till she went on to say — " Im- 

possible, 
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possible, madam! not only because I 
have been brought up to reprobate un- 
equal marriages, but also because, though 
I well know and approve the character 
of Lucy Merle, that, of .Lord Shirley is 
entirely unknown to me — 'And how do I 
know that he would make her happy ?'* 

At this frank avowal, it is not in the 
power of words to describe the astonish- 
ment, the indignant astonishment th^t dhot 
in angry glances from the eyes of Mrs» 
Baynton j the surprise not unmixed with 
archness that appeared on thfe countenance 
of the general ; and the confusion and 
mortification that showed themselves in a 
succession of deep blushes on the face of 
the handsome earl, he who knew himself * 
to be the most admired man at that mo- 
ment in high life, 

** Lionel !** said the general laughing, 
«* I told you this girl was no flatterer!'' 

'^ Flatterer!'' exclaimed her aunt, "she 

is 
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is absolutely rude and affronting, as well 
as abs,urd. — What ! to suppose that one 
Lucy Merle would not be too happy to 
marry a nobleman, and a Shirley !'' 

" My mother married a Shirley, and 
her superior in rank; and she was not 
too happy !'' said Catherine deeply sigh- 
ing ; <' yet she knew, loved, and idolized 
the character of the man she married. 
But surely what I said was not rude; 
if it was so, I request your pardon, my 
lord. I doubt Hot, when I have knOwm 
you longer, I shall esteem you as you dc^ 
serve ; but till then, surely it could b^ 
no affront to say that I should be un- 
willing to trust you with the happiness of 
my dearest friend/' 

- ^* Certainly, certainly not," answered 
X'Ord Shirley in a hurried uncomfortable 
manner : for he had been so. used to com- 
mand sudden as well as unqualified ad- 
mirati(Hi, that the sensible cautsoa evmced 

by 
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by Catherine s ingenuous declaration bad 
giTen him a feeh'ng of mortification un- 
usual^ and therefore bard to be borne; 
especially as in the recesses of his heart he 
had thought that Catherine herself might 
not perhaps be reluctant to rec^ve his 
addresses: — yet he was now honestly in- 
formed by Catherine, she was not at all 
sure he would be a good match even for 
her humble friend ! 

" It is impossible," said Mrs. Baynton 
with great acrimony, " to hold any satisfac- 
tory conversation with persons with whom^ 
from the company they have kept and the 
sort of education they have received, one 
€an have no community of thought or feeK 
ing ; and I foresee that you, my deluded 
brother, by allowing your grand-daugh- 
ter to continue her acquaintance with those 
k>w persons, will only perpetuate those 
notions it were better for her to get rid of 
as soon as possible. — Let me tell you. 

Miss 
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Miss Catherine Shirley, that any notice 
whatever from my Lord Shirley woul(J 
be an honour to a Lucy Merle." 

*' Any notice whatever^ madam!'' 
echoed Catherine, regarding her with 
surprise mingled with suspicion and 
alarm. 

'' It is vulgar to repeat a person's words, 
child r* said Mrs. Baynton : '^ but I did 
say so.'* 

*' Then you said wrong, madam,** ex- 
cls^med Lord Shirley, his fine face suffused 
with a more worthy glow than what had 
so lately crimsoned it } for it sprung from 
a more worthy cause, and one becoming 
the real nobleness of his nature and the 
correctness of his principles : — ** The no- 
tice even of. a prince would be no honour^ 
but a decided dishonour^ to any woman, 
however low her situation in life, if it 
implied dishonourable wishes and disho- 
nourable 
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nourable intentions : — and, so far from 
your friend's being in any danger from 
my assiduities, — for who ever dared, even 
by implication, to brand me with the 
jfytD/e of seducer ?r— ^hat, were she in dan-, 
get from any one else, I myself would 
be to her the protector which Providence 
has denied her V* 

*' I believe you, I believe you !'* . cried 
Catherine with sparkling eyes, and eager- 
ly giving him her hand, gazmg earnestly, 
and almost unconsciously, as she did so, 
on the earl's deep blush and ingenu- 
ous expression of countenance, which, 
carried home to her heart the conviction: 
that he spoke nothing but the truth. 
V My dear lord,*' she added I am dis- 
posed to think very highly of you for two 
reasons : — first, because you were my poor, 
father's true and zealous, ftiend $ and, se- 
condly, because you have such a habit of 
^ blushing; 
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blushing ; and it was a remark of my mo- 
iber's — that beiQg whom 1 regarded as m 
modd of correct observation — * that uromea 
may blush from want dF knowledge of 
<be wertd, from weakness of nerves, and 
many inadequate and some imju-oper 
feelings: but a man s blushes, especially 
those of a man of the world, are always,' 
said she, ' in my opinion, a proof, that aft 
intercourse with that world has not nd)bed 
off the gloss of bis best feelii^; but 
riiat, tf he be not sdU entirely virtuou^^ 
he retains a love of virtue, and a d^ 
gfee of sen^bility, which may ultimate- 
ly make him a blessing to himself and 
others.'" 

Lord Shirley did not bhish th^ less &xc 
these commendkdons on his blu&hes» 
which Catherine ddiTered with (the^s 
glowing like his own. But though Lord 
Shirley blu^ed kosfi pleasure, it was ^ol 
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ninmixed pleasure; as the warmth and 
readiness of her pnuse was even a strongel* 
proof of her indiflFerence than her prece- 
ding frankness had been. 

The general made no observation. But 
not so his sister. She, drawing herself 
up, with a disdainful look declared that 
*' she never heard any thing so indecorous 
in her life; as a young lady s admiring 
so warmly and avowedly a genfleman^'s 
blushes ! It was really fulsome flattery, 
though spoken in the words of a third 
pers6n." 

Consternation the most painful kept 
Catherine silent, and indignation Lord 
Shirley : but the general with great vehe- 
mence declared, that there/ was no know- 
ing how to please a crabbed old woman 
like her. " One moment," cried he, 
*' you scold the poor child because she 
<does not say civil things to a man, and 

the 



,y Google 



171 

the next you abuse her because she says 
too many !** 

To this speech his sister made an angry 
retort, which he as angrily answered ; tilf 
harsh words succeeded so rapidly to each 
*other, that Lord Shirley made a hasty 
bow^ and was withdrawing from so pnplea« 
sant a scene, but was requested to stay by 
the general, who, ringing the bell, de- 
sired the carriage might go instantly for 
Miss Merle- 

This order led Mrs. Baynton back to 
the original cause of their dispute ; and 
she desired to know whether the general 
really meant that this nobody should sit at 
table with them. 

<* To be sure, I do."* 

*' What ! when ther^ is company ?** 

" Undoubtedly.** 

** What a want of proper pride 1" ' 

** No — what a proof of true pride ! 

Mrs., Baynton, I am too proud to sup- 

1 2 post 
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pose the man or woman whom / think 
good enough to associate with frie is not 
fit company for any guest of mine.'* 

** But how do you know^ brother, that 
she will not help herself with her own 
knife and fork, and feed hei^lf with her 
knife ?^ . 

" And supix)se she should?'* replied the 
general. ** Lord Shirley, don't you think 
you could survive the shock ?" 

" Yes, general," he replied ; ** as I 
have not the same exquisite susceptibility 
which distmguishes, I see, another of the 
femily/' 

" I must be allowed,^ said Catherine 
blushing, *' to say, that you seem, ma- 
dam, to have very erroneous notions of 
what the fatnily of a respectable trades- 
man is. My friend Lucy has never as- 
sociated with the very vulgar, though not, 
probably, \lnth the very high;— and I 
am siife she ^as too strong a sense of 

nicety, 
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nicety^ as wdl is decorurn» to, Qflfend 
againtf the decen<;ie8 of life at any table." 

V I do not doubt k— rl do not doubt it 
at aU, my dear/' replied tfa^a g^^era^ 
.^ spite of vbat tbat fantastical old l»4y 
thinks or says." 

"Brother! General Shirley! /— I-r^ 
despise you !'^ m^ biswter^ nearly qbpked 
with passion, and leaving the room with 
precipit2|tion ; while Catherine, only top 
conscbiis that she was abeady, and mui^t 
become still n^ore,a constant source of con- 
tention between her aunt and her grand* 
father, could not regain her tranquillity, 
though Undly soothed both by th? gen^ 
ral and the earl. 

^ Do not grieve, my sweet child," said 
the la^er ; " if she had not this and 7/ipu 
to complain of, she would have fiopi#- 
tbiog else. Complaining is to her like a 
prepared atmosphere to the consumptive 
patient J she could not Jive without it. 

She 
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iShe led my first wife a wearisome ejdst- 
ence, who was a sweet gentle being, and 
had not spirit enough to resist her ; and 
nevertheless my sister always declared 
that Mrs. Shirley was the worst of tem- 
pers«" My second wife kept her in 
order, and she hated her during her 
life i but when she died, she declared she 
was the most angelic creature breathing ! 
In short, there is no accounting for the 
obliquities of temper : all one can do is 
to curb one's own temper, and to hezx 
with that of others/* 

" But one cannot do that with certainty 
without the aid of religion^** cried Ca- 
therine. — ** And tried as I am likely to 
be, what do I not owe to that excellent 
mother who taught me to endeavour to be 
a practical Christian, and that excellent 
father, who added his instructions to hersP* 
A mournful silence ensued, which was 
broken by the arrival of Lucy Merle. 

Catherine 
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Catherine immediately left the room ta> 
receive her friend and conduct her to 
her own apartment } while Lord Shirley, 
declaring his intention of retunung to 
dinner, left the general to himself* 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

BfiFORE tlie dlnnet-hour drew Bigb, 
the genera! received a note from the 
earl, informing him that a letter had just 
reached him from his younger sister 
Lady Frances, telling him that she 
expected to be in X.ondon and at bis 
house in a few hours, and in that case 
he hoped he might be allowed to bring 
her with him. This note the gene- 
ral sent to Mrs. Baynton for her perusal, 
desiring her at the same time to write 
word to Lord Shirley, that he should be 
happy to see Lady Frances. Mrs. Bayn- 
ton complied with his desire j but sbe 
could scarcely forbear inserting in the 
note how shocked she was that her fair 
and noble relative would be forced to 
meet at the general*^ table company So 
unworthy of her, 

Neither 
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Neither the general nor Mrs. Baynton 
had seen Lady Frances since she was quite 
a child, as she had for many years resided 
with an aunt of her mother's in Scotland ; 
but they knew her to be a distinguished 
belle even amongst the lovely daugh- 
ters of Caledonia, and she was on the 
point of marriage with a Scotch noble* 
nian. 

Mrs. Baynton^ who piqued herself on 
the Shirley beauty, was extremely smxi- 
ous to see this young lady, who sdll up- 
held that distinction so flattering to her 
^mily vanity, and without calling forth 
that personal jealousy which similar ad- 
vantage in a near relation like Catherine, 
-7-^one, too, who moved in the same circle 
9$ hf^rself,— ;could not fail to excite in her 
^vious njind. Eagerly, therefore, did 
8^e look forward to the arrival of Lady 
Frappes} and calling up the most graci- 
ous e^spressipn to her countenance, she 
1 5 resolved. 
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resolved, in order to do honour to her 
noble - relations, to forget the provoking 
dispute that had driven her from the pre- 
sence of the general, and even overlook 
the misery of being obliged to sit at table 
with nobody knew who. 

Catherine, meanwhile, was disclosing 
to Lucy Merle the irritated state of her 
aunt's mind, and earnestly begging her 
to be on her guard, and not irritate her 
still more by severe replies, however pro- 
voked : while Lucy, knowing herself, 
begged to be allbwed*^ to diiie in- Cathe- 
rine's apartment, test she should" be tempt- 
ed to affront her aunti 

" You do yourself injustice,'' re- 
plied Catherine; " for I know you will 
not only behave with firmness and dignify 
becoming your own worth and my re- 
gard, but also with that forbearance- be- 
coming your sex and age, and dtie to 
Mrs. Baynton's rank and situation/ 

*'Due. 
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** Due to her rank, perhaps, as society 
now is i but not becoming my principles.'' 

" Not your political ones ; but remem*^ 
ber, you are a Christian,, and forbearance 
is a ChriBtian's duty/* 

^* Aye, my .dear friend," replied Lucy ; . 
f^ I. can bear to hear ^om talk of Christian ^ 
4uty^ for you^. Ikaow^ practise all you^ 
preachJ.' ' 

. There was no one in the drawing-room ^ 
fciut the general and Lord Shiriey when 
liucy entered leaning on .Catherine*-. She • 
had been already presented to the earl, an4 
ihe former did not receive her as. a stran* 
ger, ,for,he took jher 'hand* and vwelcomed i 
hier in thekinde^ manner. . 
. " I have experienced ^ disappointment ^ 
t9*day» . my dear, child,'' said the general ; 
to Catherine : : '* I expected Lord Shirley 
l^ould have brought with him his sistei^ 
Lady Frances, but she is detained a week;, 
longer in Scotland.'! 

Lord 
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Lord Shirley, meanwhile,^ — ^though not 
at all consckms that he did so^ — was dvi 
stressiigj Lucy Merle by the earnestness 
with which he looked at her : nay, he did 
not only look at, he absolutely examined 
her face with fixed attention; for he 
thought he had somewhere seen features 
resembling hers, and those features were 
remarkable. |ier beauty,— rand she was 
very handsome,— was of that cast of fea- 
tures and of that peculbr look which is 
usually called Jewish. Her outline was 
bold, for her nose approached the aqui« 
line, and her mouth was rather wide; 
but this defect was made amends for by 
the excessive beauty of her firtl red lips, 
which, whenever they opened, disclosed 
the finest teeth possible. Her forehead 
was high and open, her hair glossy and 
of a jet black. Her eye- brows were thick, 
and rather too near each other ; her eyes 
were of a light and sparkfing gray } bat 

so 
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SO long and black were the eye-la3hes that 
v^Ied them, that in some views they had 
all the effect of dark ones. Her complexion 
was a decided brown, or olive colour; but 
so clear, that at every moment ^^ her pure 
and eloquent blood spoke in her cheeks,** 
and made it impossible for her to conceal 
the incessant emotion to which her quick 
feelings exposed her. Her person was 
tall and even commanding ; but it w^s 
rather too thin, for beauty: still, when 
dressed to advantage, as she now was, 
she had altogether a most commanding 
and striking appearance. 

Catherine and the general both ob- 
served the earnest manner in which the 
earl had examined Lucy's features; though 
nekher of them wondered that he should 
take pleasure in looking at a very lovely 
girl : but they also observed that his ear* 
nest gaze digressed her; and the general, 
to divert the attention which was evidently 

become 
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Beeomepaiuful^desired Lord Shirley to take 
down a new book of prints which he had 
lately purchased, and show it to the ladies. 
He did so: and as they were viewing it, 
the general, observing that Lucy looked 
at the prints so closely as to discover that 
she was short-sighted, and, consequently, 
that it would be more iaigreeable to her to 
look at them sitting, brought hera chair 
with well-bred alacrity, „and was. in the act 
of presenting it to her with a bow of tk^ 
old school^ a bow at once graceful and 
respectful, while Lord Shirley was- smip 
ling his approbation of the general's gat 
lantr)', when Mrs.. Baynton entered the 
roonj. 

The generard respectful obeisance, and 
Lord Shirley's look of pleasure, at once 
appeared to her sufficient proofs that this 
fine young creature was the adrnired .ifi*^ 
Jieritor of the Shirley beauty, especially 
a^ she wasin cousin's mourning, as it is 

called ; . 
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called ; and she coutd not for a moment 
imagine that a Lucy Merle would be in 
mourning for a Shirley. Accordingly she 
eagerly advanced towards Lucy, whom 
though ^e had heard she had never seen; 
and while Lucy awaited her approach 
with all the dignity of a proud- republi- 
can conscious of injury, she put on oneof 
her sweetest smiles and, saluting her cheek, 
exclaimed ^' I am so glad ! so delighted 
to see you, my sweet girl ! This is a plea^ 
sure I have long been ambitious of !** 

Nothing could exceed the silent asto- 
nishment of the general and Lord Shir- 
ley^ except the almost remorseful confu- 
sion and surprise of Lucy, and the grate- 
ful pleasure of Catherine, who, now ad- 
vancing from another part of the room, 
was on the point of saying — " My dear 
aunt, how truly kind is this !" when the 
servant announced dinner, just as Mrs. 
Qayntonbad heard the agitated Lucy re- 
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|>Iy, in a low voice, *^ You are very kind, 
I am sure, madam/' 

The general^ ^ho soon began to sit* 
spect the truth, again bowing respectfully,' 
drew the arm of Lucy under his, ^nd led 
her into the dining-room, while the evl 
gave his to the aunt and niece.. The 
former then said in an audible whisper, 
which was overheard by the general, " I 
c<Higratulate you, my lord! She is a 
sweet beautiful creature ! quite the Shirley 
style of feature — quite the Shirley profile j 
don'tyou think so ? far more like our £a« 
mily than Miss Shirley is/' 

Lord Shirley now discovered the nus- 
take, and was too mischievous to unde- 
ceive her, as the longer it was continued 
the more likely it was to end in her mor- 
tification, which he was the mpre inclk^od 
to e^joy, because she never asked Yfh§t^ 
Lucy Merle was, and why they weat tp 
diimer without her j codcluding^ h^ sap- 
posed. 
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posed, that her representatioiis had beett 
attended to* 

Whetvihey were ae»tted at table^ Mrsc 
Baynton hoped her ladyship had had a 
pleasaat journey; and before Catherine, 
\¥ho now understood the whole truths 
could reply and rectify the mistake, the 
general sa^d ^'Does your ladyship take' 
soup ?" Then turning to Lord Shirley, he^ 
sak}, " Yes— the true Shkley siyle and 
profile, ey \ Lionel !** While Mrs. Qayn* 
ton, gazing on her blushing vis-i-vis, with 
a mouth distended, wkh a smile of ineSk^ 
ble conceit declared " she blushed as bc-^ 
comingly as her brothen^ 

The gentlemen could now no longei^ 
restrain their laughter; nor even Lucy 
herself, who now understood that she was 
taken for the Lady Frances Shirley whom 
she had expected to meet : bur Catherine 
regarding them with a look of reproach, 
and leaning forward to speak to her aunt 

in 
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hear her, said, *^ Dear madam, this is not 
Lady Frances Shkley^ but my friend Lucy 
Merle!" 

Rage too nighty fov utterance now 
lightened from the dark eye of Mrs. Bayn- 
ton, while the general said, " Fye, Ca- 
therine, fye ! why did you so soon put a 
stop to a little harmless pleasantry ?'' 

^' Excuse me, sir ; but I cannot think 
any pleasantry harmless that must end in 
pain to another J' 

"Pshaw! what a little Puritan it is!" 
added the general} and was going on, 
but stopped in compliance with the 
beseeching looks of Catherine, and: also 
in alarm at the frightful looks of his 
sister, whom rage too mighty for words 
rendered entirely silent, though her heav- 
ing bosom sufficiently proved the passion 
that was struggling within it. Lord Shirr 
l^yn ^^^ general, and Lucy, meaawhi|4 

went 
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%ent on with their dinner^ not appearing 
to notice her emotion ; but Catherine was 
-wholly unable to take her attention off 
her aunt, whom she escpected to see every 
moment seized with indisposition; espe- 
cially as the general could not help com- 
plimenting Miss Merle on her quality look, 
which had even deceived a lady of his 
sister's experience in such advantages. To 
which Lucy could not restrain herself 
from replying,— 

" You would indeed congratulate me, 
ar, if you knew how much* this little 
mistake confirms me in my own peculiar 
way of thinking, and in my conviction of the 
emptiness of the distinctions of birth; for, 
if they really conferred that superiority 
which is attributed to them, could I, the 
low-born Lucy Merle, have been mista- 
ken by that honourable lady for the noble 
Lady Frances Shirley ?** 

Though 
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coming bUishes and feminioe geutl^- 
n^ss, the earl amd the general were vol 
pleased with the observation, and Cathe- 
rine, on every account, wished it unsaid 
at this moment; and the more so,^ il r^* 
stored Mrs. Baynton ta her speech by the 
additional indignation which it excited: 
while Catherine, afraid of what she might: 
utter> dismissed the servants, who had 
just set the second course on the table. 
'^ Am I then made a laqgbing-stock to 
gir^?" screamed out Mrs. ^ajptoQ. 
*^ But I will not forgive it while 1 Uve," 
And springuig from her seat,- she was run*' 
ning oi^t of the room ; but Catherine hung 
on her gown, and following her, conjured 
h^r to forgive what had passed, blamii^ 
herself for not having presented her friend, 
and owning she bad not in her opinion 
been quite well us^d* 

The 
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The tandour and generosity of Cathe^ 
rine — qualities which Mrs. Baynton ad- 
mired and envied, but could not imilate— 
made her at this season of irritation more 
6dioas to her than erer ; and alive only to 
the feelings of the moment, she hastily 
disengaged her go^n from Catherkie^s 
grasp; and giving her a violent push, 
which drove her against the comer of the 
aide-board, she ran out of the room. 

The sight of Catherine evidently in 
pain caHed forth all the violence of her 
young friend, and her eyes beamed with 
indignation. " Has she liurt you ? Am 
you hurt?" screamed out the affectiohate 
girl, running to her j while Lord Shirley 
filtered out the sanne question ; and the 
general sat in speechless, motionless con^. 
stema^cnv 

^^ I am not much hurt, and the pain is 
almost gone,** said Cathferiae. " Oh J it 
was nothing I'^'Hidthbg at all !'* 

^^But 
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^ But It may be something next time," 
nmttered the general ; ^^ and she shall not 
stay under this roof to do you mischief." 

As he said these words he had drawn 
Catherine fondly on his knee; but on 
hearing them, she sprung up, regardless 
of the pain she felt, and in the most ear- 
nest terms conjured the general to be not 
mercifuly hnl just. 

*^ I mean to be just, and, therefore^ 
cannot be merciful^ my dear," he replied. 
Then, with a look and manner which for- 
bade further reply, he opened the door of 
his Jibrary, and locked himself in there. 

** Oh ! Lord Shirley!" exclaimed Ca- 
therine, " for pity*s sake, nay, for the sake 
^f justice, let me beg of you to intercede 
for my poor aunt ! Indeed^ indeed, in 
this instance she was more sinned against 
than sinning !" 

^* What! when she was the means of 
hurting you at the very moment whep you 

were 
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^ere blaming yourself, and resenting her 
Wrongs !" 

** Yes ; for what I said was officious 
aiKi iU-timed. It was provoking, indeed 
it was, coining as it did from one who 
was the cause of all that disturbed her.** 

*' Hov/ so ? — You the cause P* 

** Yes — my introduction into the fa- 
mily, and my bringing my friend Lucy 
here, were certainly the cause ; and she 
must hate me, I know she must." 

•* And is hatred, especially that of an 
aunt to a niece, so amiable a feeling, 
that, instead of being punished, you think 
Mrs. Baynton ought to be rewarded for 
^ it ? — Suppose she had pushed you so vio- 
lently against the corner of the side-board 
as to cause a serious injury, of which you 
had died, would the jury have been in- 
fluenced by your reasoning to acquit her 
of murder? If they did, they must have 

been 
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been a jury composed bf elderly aun^ 
^ho had young and handsome nieces*" 

•* My lord," cried Lucy, her eyes^ 
sparkling with fierce ind^nation, and ber 
l)row contracted into an almost ^wM 
ffown, " let me entr^t you not to sa,y a 
word for this horrid woman. Who knows, 
.as the general says, but the next 4ime 
she may indeed injureher ?" Then, be- 
fore Lord Shirley could recollect where 
he had seen that eye and that brow, evep 
more peculiar in anger than they wcFe in 
mildness, her features relaj^ed into tender 
sorrow, and clasping Catherine to b? 
•bosom she wept over her in silence. 

" I am silenced, but not ccmvaiced," 
said Catherine; ^^ for I enter into my aunt's 
feelings, and can make allowances for 
them." 

" Yes ; you have done ncjthing ^ 
but consid^ her feelings ev^r since yotu 

came: 
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catnte :' but when has she ever considered 
yours V 

** No matter: What glory ^ it, it 
when ye are buffeted for your faults ye 
shall take tt patiently I But if, when you 
do well and suffer for it ye take it patimtly, 
this is acceptable with God.'* 

** Sweet enthusiast !" almost eso^ed the 
fips of Lord Shirley t for,like most men and 
Women of the world, he had such a dread d 
any thmg which approached fanatkkm and 
enthusiasm, that he fancied the simp^ fam* 
guage of a riiicere Christian,sudi as Cathe« 
tine had just spoken, resembled them too 
ixearly. Butbefbrehe could reply, thegeneral 
entered the rdom,andin alowbutfirmvdcc 
€aid he had written to his sister to desire 
the would seek another :dx>de to-morrow. 

" And I — I am the cause!" cried Ca- 
therine with great feeling. ^* It is I who 
drive her forth from that home which she 
would ebe have enjoyed for years i" 

VOL. u X *' Miss 
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you it is my sister's own vile temper, and 
»ot you, which is the cause of this exile. 
And as to calKng this the home she would 
have enjoyed for years, can you in your 
conscience believe, my dear, that a wo- 
man with such a disposition can ever long 
enjoy any place ? Besides, you seem to 
forget that the woman for who^i you 
plead^ was one of those who strove the 
most to keep your beloved father from hu 
home." (Here the generai'is voice was 
(Stopped by strong emotion ; and Cathe- 
pne raised her tearful eyes to Heaven.)— 
*' Does not his child," he continued, *^ owe 
.some retributive justice to his memo* 

" Yes — ^yes," cried Catherine; — *^ she 
does^ the only justice worthy of it J*' ; . 
. " And do you forget that your lamented 
mother had not a foe so invetqrate against 
her, and the success of my son s appeals 

to 
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to have her received by me/ as this cruel 
auQt wliose cause you are thus advoca^ 
tmg ?» 

*' Ob, no ! — ^I remember it all. I re* 
member my father's woes and my mother*s 
wrongs. But that mother taught her 
child to foi^ve mjories ; to return good 
for evil ; and to endeavour to fashion 4ier 
Kfe according to that holy rule which 
teaches us to love our enemies ; to c^k 
good to those that hate us ^ and pray 
for those who de^itefully use and perse* 
tttte us! — Sir, the justice^ the only justice 
I owe the memory of my lost parents^ is 
to act up to Aeir precepts, and prove that 
thdr child isnatber unworthy of nor ttn« 
grateful for the pains they bestowed ttpoa 
her mind atid heart !" 

«< You are a noble creature,'* ssud the 
general, sobbing as he spoke. •* This is 
jnagnanimity— is it not, Lionel ?" 

k2 Lord 
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: Lor<l Shtfleyf affected bimself, could 
only ecbu the word ' noUe.' 

But these praises, or rather the wording 
of them, displeased Cathaine) for she felt 
tfiat what she had said wis ^>oken neither 
in a magnanimous nor noble spirit, but 
(imply in a Christian one, and as a ful- 
filment of her Christian duty. — ^At this 
yioment .a servant came in to say that Mrs. 
Baynton wished to see the earl — and he 
instantly obeyed the sunmions* 
. While he was gcme, a sort of perturbed 
silence toc^ place ; and Catherine thought 
^e observed on the generals oounte* 
nance a degree of anxious emotion which 
portended well for the interissts of her 
aunt. 

It was iM>t long before Lord Shirley re- 
turned; but evidently not very kindly 
impressed in firvour of the power from 
whom he came as ainba$sad(H'« The truth 

was, 
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was, that when Mrs. Baynton s frantie 
rage had a little sabred, her ^pride be** 
came alarmed at the consciousness of the 
vulgar, unbecoming, and unfeminine man- 
ner m which she had displayed her feel* 
tags ; and she felt the more shame, be* 
cause she had so behaved in the presence of 
her noble cousin : to what such a nobody 
as Lucy Merle thought of her conduct 
she was perfectly indifferent. Her anger 
she thought, and wiilj some truth, was jus- 
^fiable; but the mode of expressing it the 
contrary; and she felt that an apology 
for it was due to the person whom she had' 
thus offended. She also felt, that with* 
OBt such an apol^y she had no chance of 
appeasing her brother, whom, when once 
i^solved, she knew to be unbending; and 
that, with it, she might possibly be re- 
stored to favour, and allowed to remain 
where she wis. Accordingly, she wished 

to 
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to sec Lotd Shiriey, in order to make him^ 
her agent on the occasbn : and as soon as 
he obeyed her summons, she began^ uiih 
many regrets for the quickness of her 
se7isibzlitiesy to express her sorrow and 
shame that her just resentment of injuries 
should have led her into so improper a 
way of displaying her sense of them* 

** Improper, madam ! Not only impro- 
per, but unjust," cried Lord Shirley, 
fired with indignation^ while he contrasted, 
in idea, the dispositions of the aunt and 
the niece. " You vented your anger an 
the innocent, not the offending. Your 
zmx should have been lifted agamst th^ 
general or me, not your amiable, unof- 
fending, and, I must say; angelic niece.'' 

If Lord Shirley had wished to revenge 
Catherine'swrongs to the utmost, he could 
not have succeeded better than by giving 
such praises to the being towards whom 

she 
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she fek the strongest of all passions-^ 
jealousy* 

**; Well, this I was not prepared for," 
she at length faintly articulated. <^ 1 
thought, at least, I had a friend in you,' 
my lord/* 

'' And so you have, madam,** replied 
Lord Shirley, a little moved by her di- 
stress i ^^ and so you shall find me, if you 
will let me know how I can serve you. 
Else why did I instantly obey your surn^ 
mons?" 

^^ True— very true," sighed Mrs. Baym 
ton. *' This, then, my lord, is my bu^ 
siness with you. I feel thaf^I have' of* 
fended my own dignity, and my ni^cef'^ 
by giving her a violent push ; and a tru« 
gentlewoman, my lord, is not asliamed to 
apologize for the fault she has committed 
against her rank as a gentlewoman. Of 
my just resentment towards Miss Shirley, 

the 
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the ca&tiiig plaudblc cause of all iiy a»- 
sery, I never can, never will repent." 

Lord Shirley now exclaimed^ \mk 
baughty displeasure on his countemnce :* 
*^ And was it only to hear your abuse o£ 
your niece, madam, that you sent £or 
me?'* 

'* No, my lord : it was to request you 
to be the beare;r of my apologies to Mm 
Shirley apologies for my personal vicH 
lence I mean, and for that oMtv/' 

*' Am 1 to add those emphashsed 
wwds, madam. When I deliver your 
message}^ 

" Ye— es, my k)rd, if Miss Sbirfcy^ 
he alone *^ but not iS the general be 
present.*' 

Lord Shirley, disgusted at her meaa 
conduct as much as at her vindictive in** 
justicej immediate)^ bowed, ami^ without 
looking at her^ wi^drew. 

«WeII, 
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«« Well, my lonl, have yoa se^ wy 
aimt?'' said Catherine eagerly, who had 
been endeavouring during the earPs aU 
sence to melt the genera^i heart in fa^ 
trour of his offending sister* 

•* I have seen your aunt," he coolly re* 
plied, ^ smd she has deputed me to make 
her apologies to you for havmg forgotten 
herself so far as to push ydu a!way from 
h^ in the manner the did/* 

'* bideed !— Well^ that is more than I 
expected,'' muttered the general. 

^ And more than I requked, I am sure,** 
cried Catherine. ^ And I will go to her 
directly and beg her to forget, as I do, alt 
that has passed of an unpleasant nature/^ 

" Yoa had better remain where you 
aare^ my dear Miss Shirley,'' said the earl 
smfling, '^ as the pacification is not so com- 
plete as your generous nature imagines it 
to he} and it is my opkuon, that when ( 
K s sbaU 
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iball liave certified to Mrs. Baynton that 
Miss Shirley accepts her apologies, it wilt 
be better to leave that lady to her own 
meditations, at least till to-morrow.** 

"My poor aunt!" cried Catherine: 
^n see she has no friend, then, but my- 
self/' 

^^ And your being her friend is not the 
meaQs o^ msiking me so/* replied the 
earl : ^ because your generosity only 
makes me more c<mscious of the contrary 
quality in her. Therefore, for her sake^ 
you must try to be less amiable." 

Catherine was going to reply^ when 
Lucy Merle, pulling her by the arm, 
made her remark a great change in the 
generaPs countenance: and she had 
scarcely asked him if he was unwell, 
v^en he desired his physicbn to be sent 
for directly, as he felt the approach of 
his xM enemy the gout, and was afraid 

it 
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it was going to attack his stomacb. While 
Catherine, who had never witnessed this 
painful disorder, and who feared the agt* 
Cation of which she had been the innocent 
cause had helped to bring it on, was 
hanging over the couch to which the 
general had been conveyed, and trying 
to make herself Useful to him, Lord 
Shirley took an opportunity of whisper- 
ing in her ear, that bar benevolent 
wishes concerning her aunt would find 
the gout their most effectual assistant, as 
Mrs. Baynton, to do her justice, was the 
best of nurses J and the general^ when ill 
with the gout, could never bear any qn^ 
near him but her. ' . L . 

« I am glad to hear it,*' cried Cathe- 
rine ; ** and awkward as I already am oa 
this occasion, I hope I shall be more awkr 
ward still, that my aunt may be recalled, 
to her office, and I dismissed, even though 
I am diamssed for incompetency. — ^Well^ 

little 
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]i|de did I diiiik that I diouid ever widi t0 
didegate to aootlrer the office of muse to 
my grandfather !" 

When the physician came, he (ordered 
the general to keep his room, and be as 
quiet as possible ; adding, ^^ With sudi. 
a skilful and expenenced nurse as your 
sister, general^ you can't fiui to do well f 
and she knows all that is necessary to be 
done, you know~-But where is shei-^ 
yt9bj do I not see her at her postf 

^^ That young creature Is my nurse noWf 
Dr» — ^** said the general, sighmg.--^ 
^ Let me present to you my grand-daugfa-^ 
far, Catherine Shirley, my son ^vmKaaV 
only child." 

Tthk was the first tune the general bad 
had an oj^xHtunity of iMrodudng Gsm 
tfaerine, and doing so induced a d^ei^ 
of agitatim not &Tourabie to his c^» 
plaint* 

^YwDg lady, I njm^ t9 Me yov 

here/ 
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my good friend, must not look back^ holt 
forward^ now, if you mean to get wdl : 
and diougb I doubt not biK the sight of 
this young nurse is very delightful to you^ 
I si&pect that of your old otie would be 
xnore salutary: — therefore I advise yoii 
to call her to you as soon as possible/' 

** There, dr ! did you hear that ?** cried 

O^faerine, as soon as Dr. was out 

ef hearing : ^^ Tou must forgive my poor 
WBOit now.** 

^^ PAaw r muttered the general : ** one 
weoid really think that you bribed the 
doctor to prescribe the nauseous dose to 



Bie«* 



^^ But if the nauseous dose be the only 
nedicine that can do you good, — surely^ 
Asar sir, you are not such a baby at Id 
•byect to it because it is nauseous ?" 

*^ W^J> well — say no more at present s 
Md I fyoppose ycK) will allow that it is 

only 
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only proper that she shoold offer her 
services r 

** I am not sure of that." 

'* Indeed," cried Lord Shirley, *^ you 
carry your indulgence too far ; and the 
general is only just in his expectations. 
Nor will his sister, I am convinced, hesi- 
tate to ask permission to attend on him 
when I have seen her, and t6Id her how 
ill he is/' Then, without waiting fo( a 
leply from the general, Lord Shirley re- 
paired to Mrs. Baynton's apartment. He 
found her in tears — tears more of anger 
than of grief ; as she had been informed 
of the generals attack, and concluded that 
Catherine would take advantage of hk 
illness to ingratiate herself so completely 
into his favour, that her influence would 
be wholly undermined, her services treat- 
ed as wholly tinnecessary, and her chance 
of remaining in the house wholly annihi- 
lated. But her tears passed with the earl 

for 
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for tears of affectiouate alarm ; and after 
assuring her that Catherine received her 
apologies with eager pleasure, he advised 
her, if she wished to conciliate the general, 
to take advantage of ^he present circum* 
stances, and offer her services as nurse ; 

which, after Dr. 's eulogy on her 

nursing powers, would, he was convinced, 
be most kindly received. 

*^ Yes — I may offer,'* replied Mrs* 
Baynton ; ^^ but I dare say the new nurse 
will take care my offer shall not be ac« 
cepted." 

** If, by the new nurse, you mean your 
amiable niece^ madam ; I must tell you 
that she is your warmest advocate with 
your offended brother." 

^^ Grant me patience !'' exclaimed Mrs. 
Baynton. ^^ Then you mean to say that 
if my brother forgives me, it will be at her 
intercession ?" 

^^ I doj madam.'' 

"Then, 
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*^ Then, my lord, I vitt not be fori 
given ; and I had rather leave the house 
this moment — and, mafk me I however iU 
the general may be, he shall request^ foi! 
I will not offer^ my assistance!*' 

Lord Shirley immediately ros^ and in 
^lence left this amiable woman to her own 
meditaticms. 

^^ I am afraid I have made bad worse,'' 
said the earl in a whi^r to Catherine^ 
in reply to the quesdoning glance ci her 
eyes.^ — ^The general did not speak, bat 
he looked anxious and disappointed* 

" There, take care, girl, how you 
pim me ! — For pity's sake do/' cried the 
general rather peevi^ly. ^ I see you 
have not been used to move near gouty 
persons." 

^^ Indeed I have not/' feplied Cathe^ 
Fine affectionately: ^^ wd earnestly f<H? 
your sake, dear sir, do I pow wish I had i 
--*but that wish is weak, betause a vaui 

one* 
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on^. The wish that my aunt was at her 
post as yoar head nurse is a rational one, 
because it may be gratified.'* 

*' What ! would you have me sue ta 
the old virago ?" 

** I would have you forgive your sister^ 
air, though she had sinned agdnst you 
•ver so much and ever so often: and 
especially as it is an offence against me, 
act yourself, that you are resenting/* 

•• 1 could easier have forgiven a huM 
agatttst myself, you ungrateful girl !** 

*^ But, dear sir, unforgiveness is un^ 
forgiveness, however amiable the mo* 
*Fe." 

Bot Catherine would have continued 
m o^ain to dpeak mora) sentiments in aitt 
^her wishes, had not her own awkward* 
Hess served her cause eflFectually ; for now* 
she not only seemed to be on the point 
of touching the inflamed toe, where at 
l^igth the gout settled, btxt sh^ let some- 
thing 
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thing faU out of her hand upon k ; and 
the general uttered a cry of paki, accom« 
panied by an oath. " I verily believe the 
girl did it on purpose to carry her point T 
said the general, when the pain had sub- 
sided sufficiently to let him speak ; and 
the distress viable in Catherine's expres- 
sive countenance inclined him to speak 
kindly. ** The matter is decided nou^ 
— Go^ my dear, go and desire Norris to 
present my compliments to Mrs. Baynt^n, 
and tell her that her services are wanted in 
my apartment.** 

Lord Shirley tried to be gl^, aad to 
look so, because Catherine did ; but be 
was provoked at concessions so ill* deserv- 
ed by the object of them. ** Shall we 
go away, sir, and leave you alone with 
my aunt ?'* laid Catherine, too delicate to 
wish to witness what might, she thought, 
be a painful meeting between the brother 
and sister. But the general assuring her 

that 
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that he; should take no notice of what had 
passed^ she resolved to remain; and in 
about twenty minutes after she had been 
sent for, Mrs. Baynton, with great dig* 
nity^ sailed into the room. 

Catherine advanced toward her, half 
extending her hand : but her aunt would 
not even look at her, while she slowly 
gpproached the general, and said — " Ge- 
neral Shirley, I am here according to your 
commands. What is your pleasure with 
pie?" 

^^ My business, madam, is pain, not 
pleasure, I assure you. I have gotten the 
gout, and I do not like' to have any one 
come near me but yourself. Catherine 
is a kind-hearted, well-intentioned girl, 
but she does not understand waiting 
on gouty patients : — therefore I sent for 
you. So — is it peace or war between 
us?'* 

** Peace, if your infirmities make it ne- 

cessary 
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cessary to you, brother. But I could not 
suppose I could be wanted where Miss 
Shirley was; I thought she was one of 
your great geniuses^ who know every 
thingiby intuition." 

^* Me r* cried the alarmed Catherine,. 
•• dear me, madam, do you take me for a 
genius ? 1 am sure I hope not.** 

♦* I take you for a much better thing,*' 
replied the general, " a fine-tempered,: 
forgiving, forbearing creature j but for all 
that I do not like you very near me at 
present : therefore I recommend Lionel, 
your friend, and yourself, to go and eat 
the dessert.** They immediately with* 
drew, and left the brother and sist^ to- 
gether. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



As Catherine was forbidden to enter tbe 
generals dresang room because he was 
trying to rest, she and her companion/ it 
Lord Shirley's particular desire, remained 
with him while he drank his wine ; and when 
they adjourned to thedrawing*room, the earl 
resumed the examination of the new printril 
which dinner had interrupted. From prints 
they got to books, of which the general 
bad a choice collection in differait lan- 
guages; and it was soon evident to the earl^ 
that, though they made no display of 
their knowledge, his young companios^ 
were perfectly well versed in every modem 
language. Their remarks on the prints 
had led him also to suspect they under- 
stood drawing ; and the pleasure Cathe* 
riae expressed at seeing a volume of 

Handel 
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Handel and Purcell bound up together, 
put by mistake in the drawer that held 
the prints, convinced him that music was 
one of her accomplishments. 

•* I do not expect," said the earl smiling, 
^* that you will either of you be guilty of 
the indecofum of owning you can draw- 
like artists, and sing or play like professors; 
but I expect either of you will be very 
ready to say these fine things of the other. 
Therefore,** affecting to whisper Lucy 
Merle, he said ** Does Miss Shirley draw ?'* 

«« Admirably." 

** Does khe play, and sing?** 

** Delightfully." 

^* And now in your ear. Miss Shirley, 
does Miss Merle draw?" 

** Very Well.'' 

" And play, and sing ?" 

^' Both— very pleasingly/' 

*' All I know of languages, and all I 
know of music or drawing, I owe to ihd 

instructions 
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instructions of my friend, my lord/^ said 
Lucy Merle blushing with grateful emo- 
tion while she spoke; " and when you hare 
seen her drawings, and heard her sing 
and play, you will feel that I must have 
been stupid indeed, not to have profited in 
some measure by her instructions." 

** I did not contradict your high-flown 
description of my performances," said 
Catherine smiling, " because I knew Lord 
Shirley would naturally attribute my de- 
nial to modesty, or the aflfectation of it ; 
and I well knew that those performances 
themselves would in time give him a 
juster idea of them." 

•* But whenf ' asked Lord Shirley. 
** My drawings are locked up, and not 
easily gotten at at present: and in the pre- 
sent state of my spirits, as well as my 
grandfather's, you will feel, my lord,'* she 
added mournfully, " that I can neither 
play nor sing, even if propriety warranted 
it." And Lord Shirley, conscious that 

his 
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his Viii^ had been prematurely expressed, 
asked her to excuse his want of thought, 
and led to other subjects. 

It was late in the evening before Lord 
Shirley recollected that he hid an engage- 
ment to sup at a fashionable coffee-house 
with a friend on the eveof leaving England; 
when he found it necessary to apologize 
to Catherine and Lucy for leaving them. 
That night the generars own man slept in 
the room with him^ and Mrs. ^Bayntoe 
left him at midnight. The next momingj, 
when she arose and heard the general was 
visible, she sent him a note, to know at 
what hour the carriage was to be ordered 
to conduct her to her future home, as the 
order for removal which she bad received 
before, had never, that she knew of,bee^ 
rescinded. 

" Pshaw V muttered the general to 
himself. ** A vindictive! unforgivmg--r 
Well ; e'en let her go— it will he a good 
riddance:** but a violent twinge in his 

great 
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grett toe made him recollect how ne- 
cessary she was ; and he desired the ser- 
vant to tell his sister that he wished to 
see her directly. 

. She came. The general desired her to 
fergetand forgive : she cried a little; and 
be hemmed away a little hoarsness in his 
throat, and Mrs. Baynton consented to 
remain.. 

• The gout seemed to have xrome on pur* 
pose to effect this reconciliation, for it 
disappeared two days after ; during which 
time, Catherine on principle went very 
fareiy into the general's room, in order to 
inake his sole /dependence on her aunt as 
great as possible: and when he complain- 
^ to Lord Shirley, that he thought she; 
rather neglected him, the earl, who so fiur 
bad learnt to know h^, pointed oiit to her 
grandfather what could alone be the mo* 
4veof her seeming neglect; and the gen©, 
ral ow;i^d th^t he believed he was right. 
, vol*. J. I- Before 
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Before the end of the week tfie general 
Vfzs down stairs as usual : and as Captain 
Shirley's death had then been known at 
least three weeks, and his father was re- 
covered, the earl began to feel that his 
friends and acquaintance might with pro^ 
priety wotider at the frequency and length 
of liis visits in New Street ; and his fe- 
male friends were very curious to know 
what sort of a woman the new Miss Shir- 
ley was* 

The earl also began to look forward 
with pain to the fourth of June, when 
Catherine, now known to him aIone> 
would appear at court, and be admired^ 
and probably wooed, by men of as high 
pretensions as himself. And why should 
^t idea give him pain, if Catherine was 
not the chosen of his heart ? That heart 
feficibly whispered that she was so ; but 
1^ also felt that his judgement had not 
as yet radfied the choice of his heart : 

for 
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ibr had she not lived during three years 
with her inferiors in birth, and persons 
professing principles hostile (he thought) 
to the well-being of society ? — might she 
not have formed intimacies with persons 
whom he could not associate with ?— :* 
had she not an independence of character 
and a steadiness of affection, he believed 
he ought to call it principle, which would 
make her resist being called upon to give 
up those intimacies ?— and would not her 
husband if he required this sacrifice be 
degraded in her estimation? Was she 
hot also methodistically mclined? And 
ibove all, did she not regard him with 
Jnost complete indifference ? — Such were 
the thoughts that now every day in rapi4 
succession txrcurred to the perturbed 
mind of Lord Slurley; but still he every 
day called in New Street, if he did not dine^ 
there to gaze on the tmconsdous subject 
L 2 of 
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of them ; whpi by the display of some new 
grace or some new virtue, riveted his 
chains still closereach time he beheld her. 
I have stated before, that the general's 
gout left him so suddenly as to enable 
him to come down stairs and live as 
usual. Before the end of the week, and 
on the third Sunday since the loss of his 
spn was known to him, he was able to 
rise early and breakfast as was his custom 
at nine o'clock, ten havmg been the hour 
the preceding morning* Accordingly 
breakfast was brought in, and soon fol- 
lowed by Mrs. Baynton; who seeing that 
the general did not seat himself because 
he was \yaiAig for Catherine to do the 
honours^ observed with a malicious smiley 
** Nay, brother, you may as well sit down, 
and let me makethe breakfast ; for Misa 
Shirley and her friend are gone nobody, 
knows where, and there is no waiting for; 

them; 
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them J for who can tell when thiey may^ 
choose to return?" 

" Catherine and her friend walked out 
at this time of day ?•" 

" They went out long before eight 
o'clock/* 

** And pray who went with them?" 

V Nobody: Miss Shirley did not choose 
to take a servant." 

" How very improper !'* 

** Yes ; and not to be at home at 
breakfast is worse still. But Sunday is^ 
you know, with a certain class, a jun» 
keting day ;— so, very likely they are gone 
to meet some of Lucy Merle's friends at 
her mother's/* 

" Sunday a junketing day for Mis5 
> Shirley? No, Mrs Baynton, I can't believe 



it." 



" Or perhaps, brother, she has gone to 
some conventicle." 

The general sighed, but spoke not; 

for 
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for he thought tt possible, and that idea 
was the worst of the two. 

^ WdV* ^*i^ ^9 " 1 suppose whea 
^he comes she will condescend to ex* 
plain where she has been^ and in the 
mean while we will ga to breakfast with*^ 
out her." 

But the general had not his usual ap- 
petite, for Catherine had disapp(Mnted^ 
him. Punctuality was one of his virtues^ 
and he required it consequently in others: 
nor had it been one c^ Catherine's leas^ 
perfections in his eyes, that she was as 
|mnctual as he was. But now she was not 
koofie at the breakfast hour; and, dis* 
regarding the decorum necessary in a 
young lady of her rank in life, she had 
walked out no one knew whither, and 
without a servant ! — ^What a triumph, too, 
the was giving to her aunt! And the ge- 
neral was so coxiscious how much his sistejr 
enjoyed Catherine's delinquency^ that he 
► never 
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never once ventured to raise hj^ eyes to 
her face. However, by half past ninrf 
Catherine and Lucy returned; and bloom* 
mg like the morning, from early rising 
slnd exercise, her hat in her hand and her 
fine dark hair floating down her shoulders, 
Catherine ran into the room with eager 
and perturbed haste, in order to excuse 
her not being home to breakfast. 
• The first glance which the generat 
caught of her brilliant bloom and in^^ 
g^nuous countenance tended so power- 
fully to disarm his anger, that he darfed 
riol trust himself with a second look j but 
turning away his head, he observed 
" So — ^Miss Shirley — ^this is your boasted 
punctuality, is it?** 

** My dear sir, ten has lately been tKfi? 
breakfast hour/' replied Catherine in a 
conciliating but firm tone ; " therefore i 
had no idea you would breakfast at nine 
to-day/' ' 

"Vary 
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*' Very true," was rising to the gene* 
raPs lips, when he reflected that he .must 
not forgive'SO soon, especially as Cathe- 
rine's other fault was neither explained 
nor apologized for. " But why did you 
go out at all before breakfast, and without 
a servant? Such conduct is very improper 
in a young woman of your rank in life.**, 

*' Yes," cried Mrs. Baynton, " it is 
well. Miss Shirley, that you should re- 
member who you are, and learn that dig* 
nity of conduct becoming General Shir- 
ley's heiress/': 

" But, madam, you must remember," 
replied Catherine, ** how powerful habit 
is ; and I was so long accustomed to live 
as if I was not the heiress of General 
Shirley, that it is very natural for me to 
forget what I now am^ and act as I did 
when my situation in life was humbler." 

ITiough Catherine did not mean to 
convey any thing like reproach to thege* 

neral 
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pcral by these words, yet he felt thetn^ 
deeply : and as he raised his eyes to sef^^ 
by the- countenance of the speaker with 
what spirit she uttered them, and saw her. 
look was mild though earnest, her hair 
parting on her forehead and hanging, 
adown her glowing cheeks increased 
her likeness to her father so much,^ 
and recalled him to his recollection 
so forcibly, at that time of his life 
when his hair was sufiered to grow, and 
his open collar displayed his thick and 
fine-turned throat, that he could scarcely: 
endure the various feelings which assailed 
bim ; but starting from his seat he turned. 
to the window and groaned aloud. 

" There, madam ! *' cried Mrs. Baynton jj 
«« you see what you have done — ^your 
poor grandfather felt the cruelty of your 
reproachful speech to ' the bottom of his 
heart* Though you make such a parade 

l5 of 
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ef your Christtanity, it is plain that you 
do not forgive." 

*• What have I said that could be so 
unjustly interpreted?" exclaimed Cathe- 
rine. And running up to the general, 
she added, " My dear sir, indeed whatever 
I said was without the slightest feeling of 
bitterness or intended reproach/* 

** I believe you, my child,'* cried the 
general. 

*'It ismore than /do,*'replied his sister. 

At this impeachment of her veracity 
Catherine turned round with eyes sparkling 
with indignation, and had she worn Sere- 
in's girdle its threads would certainly have 
given way : but recollecting that " charity 
suftereth long, and is kind, and is not 
easily provoked,** she cast down her eyes 
again in recovered meekness, and only said, 
•* I am sorry I ever gave you cause, madam, 
to doubt my veracity." 

<c You 
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^* You never did/' cried the general, zt^ 

•* But all this time the young lady,*' 
i^bserved Mrs. Baynton, •' has never con-* 
descended to tell us where she has been.'* 

<* I have been to church, madam/' re- 
t>lied Catherine. 

«* To church ! What— to a methodist 
meeting, I suppose?** 

^^ No, madam; I always go to church^** 

*• Are you sure of that?" 

*^ Quite sure." And the general almost 
uttered a " Thank Heaven T' 
: ^^ But pray to what church ? I su]^)OBi 
you went to hear some favourite fanatical ' 
preacher ?" 

^' There is no sermon preached at sudi * 
an hour : I only went to eight o'dock - 
prayers at St. Margaret's Westminster.** 
. ^* And why, pray, could you not have 
watted, and gone with us next Sunday at - 
eleven, to hear our own excellent preacher 

at 
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at New Street chapel, instead of going 
out so improperly and unfeelingly soon 
afteir your father's death ? Were you im- 
patient to go and show yourself in your 
smart n^w mourning ?" 

** Go to church to show myself, ma- 
dam!" exclaimed Catherine: " I trust few 
persons, if any, go to church from such 
motives. No — ^I have not been there 
yet since my affliction or my illness, and 
I could not be. easy any longer without 
going to humble myself, in his own tem- 
pki before that Bemg who in his mercy 
has no dotibt afflicted me. I knew that 
the rest of the family would not go any 
part of the day, and I thought by going 
2t90 early an hour I should avoid the 
appearance of being seen at church too 
soon after my loss, because so few persons 
would be out to see me/* 

^* My dear child," cried the general, 
^* you havQ acted and felt like yourself, — 

that 
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that is, piously and properly : but why 
did you not take the servant ?*' 

*' I forgot it/' said Catherine, •'as it is 
a sort of state I have not been accustomed 
to/' 

. The general again groaned aloud. And 
Catherine, now aware how such allusions 
to her former situation must wound the 
general, seized his hand and pressed it 
affectionately, without daring to trust her 
yoice to articulate an apology. 

*' Well, Miss Shirley, as you were 
guilty of such an outrage on propriety 
a$ to go to church at all before next Sun* 
day, I am glad," said her aunt, " you went 
where you were not likely to be seen/* 

" I see no outrage of propriety at all 
in going to church so soon : going to 
worship the deity is a very diflferent thing 
from going to a ball; and I believe I 
also ought to go to church to-day, and 
no longer delay my duty to oiy Creator:-— 

therefore 
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tfierdbre ring tKe bell, Catherine, for I 
mean to go to church at eleven with all 
my family." 

An angry reply was hovering on the 
lips of his sister, when her maid answered 
the bell, saying all the men were out. 
•* Then tell them when they come in that 
I desire they willget ready to go to church 
with us at eleven, and I shall want the 
carriage though it is so short a distance." 

"Dear me, madam!" cried the pert 
maid to her mistress, *• why to be sure 
you are not going to church to-day ?" 

" Why not ?" replied Mrs. Baynton. 

" Why, madam^ how can you go," she 
answered as she shut the door, *' as your 
new pelisse is not come home from the 
altering?'* 

" There, my dear,*' observed the ge- 
neral, ** you see there are persons who 
go to church to show themselvest" 

Resentment choked for a time the 

words 



,y Google 



231 

wordsof Mrs. Baynton: but Catherine fn* 
dignantly replied, she could not bear to hear 
her aunt so calumniated by her servant^ 
and wondered at the patience wirh which 
Mrs. Baynton bore her impeninence — ^ 
begging her to accompany them to church, 
in order to show the pert waiting-mard 
how unbecomingly she had misrepresente4 
her motives^ which, while misunderstood, 
might have a bad effect on the servant's 
own conduct. 

The bon-hommk of Catherine, as the 
French call it, on this occasion overcame the 
general'sgravity J and giving way toa hearty 
laugh, he exclaimed, ^'My dear dmple 
ehifd, do you then suppose that my sister's 
maid does not understand her mistress's 
usual motives of action better than you do?" 

** General Shirley," replied his sister * with 
eyes on fire,* " if you choose not to under- 
stand the sarcastic severity of your darling's 
speech, / do : but I beg you and her ta 

remembar 



,y Google 



232 

remembel- that I am my own mistress, 
and that I will go to church or stay away 
^s I please ; and that no one has any more 
business with my motives than my actions^ 
and I will not go to the chapel to-day." So 
saying she left the room, 

" But / will go to-day, if it be only to 
provoke her/' muttered the general. 

Catherine heard this speech, and heard 
it with consternation; for she felt that the 
general's motives for going were quite as 
reprehensible as his sister's might be for 
staying away. Yet how should she make 
him sensible of this? how could she 
venture, child as she was, to point out to 
the general an error of which he was 
wholly unconscious? 

" Yes — yes," said he, as these thoughts 
were passing in her mind, " Yes — yes — 
that troublesome old woman shall not. 
have her way ; and though it is a cold 
day, go I will/' 

« No 
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*' No no! pray do not T eagerly ex*. 
claimed Catherine. 

" Not go! when I hoped to please you 
and vex my sister at the same time ? Not 
go! — And pray why not?^ 

*' Because— because — ** returned Ca- 
therine blushing and hesitating. 

** Speak out, child! What are you 
afraid of r 

** Because it is surely wrong to go to a 
place of worship from any other motive 
than the, wish of doing what js right and. 
acceptable in the eyes of the Creator." 

^ So so !" said the general after a pause, 
during which he felt some degree of angry 
mortification : " then you think I am not 
good enouo^h to go to church with you? 
Very well! very well! Really I believe my 
sister is right, and you have a turn for 
the sarcastic. Very well — then I will not 
go ; for I do feel that my strongest mo- 
tives for going were a wish, as I said be- 
. . fore. 
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fore, to spite her and please you. There, 
child, here comes your friend, and the 
urn; therefore I shall leave you to get 
your breakfast and afterwards go ta 
church tocjether again if you like it." 
Then, with a motion of the hand which 
always forbade further debate, he retired 
into his own library, coldly asking Lucy 
Merle bow she did as he passed hf r in th^ 
door-way.. 

*• What is the matter with the general V^ 
asked Lucy : '^ he looks hurt and dis« 
pleased." 

•* No matter,** replfed Catherine, itot 
thinking it right to disclose what she thought 
a fault in her grandfather. But she told: 
enough of what passed, to makeLucy Merle 
join her in her wish that she had left word 
wh(?re she was going, and had also taken* 
the servant with her. Still Catherine, spite 
of herself, fell into painful reverie. She felt 
that she had given the general pain,^ whea 

he 
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he meant to give her pleasure : — but thea. 
die had only performed a duty which she 
thought she owed him ; and if it was 
always easy and pleasant to perform 
duties, what merit was there in it? But 
the general would now not go to church— i 
and what then ? as it was not the mere per* 
formance of a public rite, but the spirit 
and feelings in which it was performed, 
that made it an acceptable offering or 
otherwise. 

. Lucy Merle was not an uninterested 
observer, meanwhile, of the various ex* 
pressions that passed over her friend's 
expressive countenance : but her love for 
her was so chastized by respect, that she 
did not take the liberty of asking what so 
evidently disturbed her. Catherine started^ 
however, from her pensive silence, at the 
sound of the generals bell ringing violent- 
ly ; and soon after^ a servant came to tell 
her he wished to see her in his library. 

Fearfully 
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mons. But her dread vanished when the 
general^ who had evidently been much 
agitated, opened his arms to her as soon 
as he saw her ; and after giving her a 
cordial embrace, saiti, " I sent for you^ 
my dear, to tell you I am going to church 
to-day, but not till the afternoon; be- 
cause I know I shall feel a great deal of 
emotion, and I had rather therefore go 
when few who know me will be there to 
wimess it ; for fashionable people never 
go but in a morning, you know.** 
^ ** Indeed I did not,** replied Catherine. 
*' Oh ! my dear, you have mudi to leara 
yet, and are come into quite a new world, 
believe me. But I must tell you, in order 
to brighten up that pensive face, rendered 
so, I suspect, by the thoughts of my 
anti-christian feelings, that I am going 
to church now from motives which even 
you must approve : — namely, to humble 

myself 
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myself before the Being who has chastized 
me^ and to bless him for his great good- 
ness in having given to me a child like 
you ! — a creature at once my pride, my 
monitor, and my example. Nay, child^ 
Jook up ! for you have reason, and to 
look proudly too; — for I believe, my 
dear, you will be a blessing both to me 
and my family: I thank you. You 
taught me to look into my heart ; and I 
blushed for the base motives which I saw 
there, impelling me to profane the tem« 
pie of holiness by going thither from 
an unworthy impulse — pique towards one 
fellow-creature, and too earthly love of an- 
other. I own I was mortified at first, to be 
schooled by a child ; but better feelings 
come at length, and I trust I shall be the 
better for your reproof as long as I live !" 
Catherine, gratified but affected, wept 
upon bis shoulder, saying within herself, 

" How 
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** How could this feeling and generoysv 
hearted man have remained so long ol> 
durate to the prayers of such a son! 
How bad must those persons have been 
whose influence over him could thus choke 
up in his heart all the feelings of a father, 
and the sympathies of the man! If he loves 
me, how would he have loved my mo- 
ther!" 

*' There, my dear, leave me now," 
said the general ; " for I wish to prepare 
an agreeable surprise for you against we 
return from church; — Be sure not to 
come into this room again till I give you 
leave.** 

Catherine obeyed ; wondering what the 
general could mean. And Lucy Merle, 
as soon as she saw her, discovered that 
whatever it was that had oppressed her, 
the oppression was removed, and there- 
fore probably the cause of it/' 

" You 
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^ You are happy again now, I see/* 
said Lucy, smiling affectionately. 

** Yes — though almost painfully over- 
come by my grandfather's goodness and 
kindness to me.^ 

** It will be long before you are so oyer*^ 
come by your aunt's, I believe/' 

•^ Hush !'' said Catherine j " it is bet- 
ter not to dwell on the faults of others ; 
because, by so doing; we make it only 
more difficult to bear with them. But I 
assure you I do not despair of my aunt 
yet ; for I mean to try to overcome evil 
by good, and, like the patriarch of old, 
wrestle with her till she blesses me." 

" But he wrestled with an angel ; and 
I see no likeness to an angel in your aunt» 
If she does bless you, I shall be more in- 
clined to liken her to the wicked prophet 
of old, blessing where he was expected 
to curse.*' 

*' Forbear ! I beseech you/' replied 

Catherine j 
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Catherine ; " nor, in imitation of wicked 
wits, make quotations from the Bible the 
means of severe reflections on a fellow- 
creature — that one, too, your friend's 
aunt. — As we are not going to the chapel 
*-y^t^ I shall impose on you, by way of neces- 
sary monition. Bishop Butler's sermon on 
* The Government of the Tongue. ' ** 

The friends then retired to their own 
apartment till the general summoned them 
to attend him to church* 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 



Xu£ general supported himself during 
divine service better than he expected h^ 
should do^ and bore the salutadons of 
those few persons of his acquaintance who 
were at church with great firmness : but 
he found it impossible to present bis grand- 
daughter to them, though he saw they 
e^tpected it, and darted many scrutinizing 
glances at Catherine through her long 
crape veil: but as Lucy Merle was in 
mournmg and wore a crape veil also, 
none knew with any certainty which was 
Miss Shirley j and it was soon reported 
that there were two Miss Shirleys, and 
both beauties. As soon as they returned 
home, Catherine asked when she was to 
be permitted to enter the library again j 
and the general led the way to it. 

Catherine had had sent to her new home 
VOL. I. M two 
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two pictures of her father and mother, 
heads as big as life, painted by a first-rate 
artist and reckoned surprising likenesses. 
But supposing that her grandfather would 
not like to see them as yet, if ever, she 
put them in a spare closet, where the ge- 
neral was not likely to come, of which 
Nofe kept the key. Whether the ge- 
neral had ever heard that such pictures 
had been painted and seen in the gallery 
of the painter, or whether he only sus- 
pected it, is unimportant ; but he one day 
a^ed Norris if there were any pictures 
of his son and Mrs. Shirley — And being 
told that there were, and. that they were 
then in his house, he desired to see them 
unknown to Catherine. After his first 
burst of grief at beholding them was over, 
he resolved to hang them up in his library, 
in token of his restored love to the son 
so long an exile from his sight, and of 
his entire forgiveness of^ and bitter regret 

for. 
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for, that excellent but ill-treated woman, 
whom he had learnt too late to value and 
to wish for. 

** You will find two old friends, my 
dear, in my library," said the general with 
a faltering voice; " and I hope you will be 
glad to see them: they ought to havej^een 
there long ago — but — " Here his voice 
absolutely failed him; and Catherine look- 
ing up, saw to what he alluded, and was 
for some time too much overcome tp 
speak. To see her father's picture hang- 
ing in the apartment of his only surviving 
parent was pleasing and soothing to her; 
— yet it was naturally to be expected, that 
there it would in time be placed. But 
to behold that mother so long disowned, 
so long rejected as unworthy to mix her 
plebeian blood with that of a noble race, — 
though she was formed in person, mind, 
and heart, in all the highest aristocracy of 
nature j — to behold that mother now owned 
M 2 as 
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as a daughter of the family of Shirley, 
and displayed on speaking canvass in 
the fcivourite apartment of the very man. 
whose rejection of her as his son's wife 
was supposed to have hastened her disso- 
lution ; to see this acknowledgement of her. 
claims and her virtues, when the ear that 
would have hailed the sound of pardon wkh 
delight, was no longer able to hear, when 
the eyes that would have wept the tears of 
tender and grateful reconciliation were 
fixed in the motionless film of death, — 
was more than Catherine's filial and tender 
heart could endure without agony far 
surpassing every other feeling at the view; 
and clasping her hands together she ex- 
claimed, "Oh! my mother! mydear^cfear 
mother! It is too late! It is indeed too 
late!" Then sinking on her kness, she hid 
her face with her hands. 

There are some wounds which cannot 
be healed, some injuries that can never be 

repaired : 
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repaired : and such wounds, and such in^^ 
juries, were those which Catherine had 
received through the bosoms of her pa- 
rents. The tardy forgiveness of the general, 
and the late honour which he was doing 
the memory of her parents, could not make 
her amends for the misery of seeing the 
death of one and the frantic anguish of 
the other occasioned by the general's long 
inflexibility; nor could hanging up the pic- 
ture of that son's wife when dead, whom 
he scorned while living, immediately soothe 
the bleeding spirit of the affectionate child, 
who still sorrowed over the remembrance 
of her distant, and her recent loss. 

The general was now sensible how 
diflferent her feelings were, and must be, 
from what he had pictured them to 
his expectation: and full of remorse, an- 
guish, and disappointment, he sunk on 
his knees beside the weeping Catherine, 
and earnestly conjured her to pray to the 

spirit 
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spirit of her injured mother to forgive his 
cruelty, so bitterly, but properly pumsh- 
ed. — " She looks forgiving !" added he. 

** She was forgiving ! She was an an- 
gel!'' cried Catherine rising. 

" She is an angel, I trust," said the ge- 
neral with great emotion ; " and I will 
pray to her as such for pardon/' 

^ She always taught me to pray for 
you," replied Catherine; " therefore I 
know she never indulged resentment 
against you. — ^How should she, sir? have I 
not told you my mother was a Christian.?'* 

" But I call myself a Christian, yet I 
indulged resentment. — But did she really 
teach you to pray for me, sweet crea- 
ture ?" said he bursting into tears. " And 
Ldare say she prayed for me herself." 

'' I am sure she did/* . 

Catherine, while awaiting in silence till 
the general's self-upbraiding agony had 
subsided, cast her eyes again on the pic- 
tures 
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'tares of her parents, and beheld with sonie- 
thing of pleasurable emotion the frames^ 
the appropriate frames, which the general 
had soothed his fedings by bestowng on 
them. On his son's frame was a crown of 
.laurel, and underneath, the words " Et 
duke et decontm est pro patria moru^ 
. On that of her mother were blended the 
symbols of housewifery, and the arts,^ 
geography and astronomy; for in all 
these the general heard from Catherine that 
.her mother was eminently skilled, and had 
instructed .her:^ underneath were these 
words, ** A virtuous woman is a crown 
to her husband." When Catherine read 
these words, she could not help feeling a 
sensation of gratitude towards the gene- 
ral, for having at least done all he could 
now do to show his respect to her mo- 
ther's memory, and his deep though late 
remorse; for Catherine knew that the 
picture so framed would lead to questions 
that must display her mother's merits, 

and 
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and the generars sense of them, in the 
most public and strongest point of view. 

** My dear grandfather," said Cathe^ 
rine at length, ^^ I thank and bless yon 
for this tribute to my mother's virtues : and 
if departed spirits are ever allowed to 
witness what passes here, I doubt not 
but that both my parents are delight- 
ed spectators of this late but sooth- 
ing atonement for all that you now de- 
plore!" 

The general could not yet recover 
himself sufficiently to speak; but motion- 
ing her to the door with his hand, she 
slowly and tearfully withdrew. 

Perhaps there is not a better temporary 
cure for sorrow than indignation; and 
the general was soon after roused from 
the indulgence of the former, by a pretty 
strong dose of the latter. For Catherine 
had not long left him, when her aunt 
knocked at the door of the library, and 
craved admittance; which, after a struggle 

with 
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with himself, he thought it advisable to 
grant her, as he wished that whatever 
comments she might think proper to make, 
on his having hung up the [rictures of his 
son and his son's wife, should be made 
and ended in the absence of Catherine.— 
But prepared as the general was for a 
burst of no common violence, he found 
the anger which he witnessed far^ beyond 
his expectations, because he bad not been 
aware that Mrs. Baynton would be pro* 
Voked at seeing such honour done to the 
pictures of her nephew and his wife, not 
only because she disliked the originals 
ftom a sense of having injured them as 
much as was in her power, biit also be- 
cause the distinction thtis shown them wa^ 
a proof of the influence of Catherine, 
that object of her dislike, because she was 
Ae object of her jealousy. 

But 1 will' not relate the ravings of aa 

angry woman j suffice that, — after having 

. M5 feU 
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feltlier aager much increased and pro* 
longed by the unusual calmnoiii^and for- 
bearance of the general, whose temper had 
been recently ameliorated by the sooth- 
ing influences of devotion, and. his heart 
softened and humbled by his late scene 
with Catherine, — she had leisure, when 
she became more calm, to es^amine the 
costly frames which had been bestowed 
on the resemblances so hateful to her; and 
she hoped that, by finding fault with the 
general's taste, she should destroy that 
provoking self-command which her vie* 
lence had failed to overcome. 

*' Pray, General Shirley," said she^ 
^^ may I ask what these pompous deco- 
radofis <»i this person's frame mean? 
They seem to me to designate a school* 
mistress, and would do very well as a 
headpiece to a card issued to recommend a 
($einmary for young ladies where music^ 
and work; and geography, and sJl sorts of 

tlungs 
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things are taught by the best inasters.-T-^ 
Realiy, general, if these fantastic orna- 
ments were meant to do your son's wife 
honour, you have failed in your intention; 
for,. as it is well known Captjdn Shirley 
married some low person, it will be thought, . 
by these symbols, that he married a wo- 
man who kept a school' somewhere in 
Kentish Town for the children of cock* 
neys." And as she uttered the last word, 
&11 of the mischievous pleasure derived 
from the hope of having given pain, her 
articulation was impeded by that horrible 
laugh, — which is in reality no laugh^— 4)y 
which the malignant sa often try to mask^ 
Ae bad. feeling by which they are go-* 
vemed. 

For a moment the general was morti« 
fied and irritated by the criticism on die- 
frame, which he had designed in the ful- 
ness of a tender and remorseful ^»rit, and 
aa a tribute (o the worth which behad so 

fatally/ 
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fatally despised. But the good feelings 
which had been so powerfully awakened 
in him still held their idflaence; anii 
looking his tormentor steadily in the face^ 
he said, ^^ No, sister, there is no fear that 
my daughter Mrs. Shirley should bng be 
mistaken for that respectable character a 
school- mistress; for should such a mis* 
take be made, truth wilt oblige me to say^ 
that she was the daughter of a persotL 
who kept a lodging-house.^ 

" How! General Shirley, have you no- 
more regard for the family honour than 
to make such a declaration V*^ vodfeQkted 
his sister more vehemently than ever. 

'^I shallnot do- it,'' he coolly replied,. 
^ unless the decorations on the frame lead 
anyone into the error you apprehend. — 
However," added he, ^^ I am far more 
anxious that the attention of my visitois^ 
should be turned to the inscription under 
ihe decoration^ thaa to the decoratk)Q6. 

themselves ; 
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themselves ; as they are my fate but 
'heartfelt tribute to the virtues of one I 
cruelty wronged, and as a proof thac 
those virtues at last wrung from my cold- 
hearted pride an acknowledgement that 
such a wife was a crown of honour to any. 
husband/' 

There was a something so solemn, 
heartfelt, and touching, in the manner in 
which the general pronounced' these 
'words, — and what is more impressive than 
the accents of true contrition ! — that even 
, Mrs. Baynton was for a moment awed 
mto silence. But she at length observed, 
" that all that was very Jme; but for her 
part, she should always rejoice that thege- 
lieral's compunctious feelings towards his 
8on*s wife did not come till it was too 
Jate for her to profit by^ them ; his being 
a very convenient conscience, that always 
staid away when it was likely to be trouble- 



some.'* 
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Even this sarcasm failed of its e£Fect; so 
much bad the general's heart been amend- 
ed by the experiences of the day. But he 
felt that he had deserved humiliation; and 
he resolved to bear it, in whatever shape it 
came, like a sincere penitent and a true 
Christian. Still, he did not think himsdf 
justified in exposing his new-found virtue 
^to unnecessary trials: he therefore told his 
sister he wished to be alone y and she had 
no pretence for intruding on him ai^. 
longer. 

Lord Shirley came to dinner^ and 
though on entering the room he was both 
affected and pleased to see the pictures 
hung up in the library, he could scarcely 
forbear laughing at sight of the angry 
and significant grimaces by which Mrs.. 
Baynton directed his attention to them,, 
and showed her disapprobation of the 
situation they held^taking an opportunity 
at the same time to whiq>er in his ear> 

" My 
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•* My poor brother is certainly in his 
dotage^ and that girl has it all her owa 
way." 

But she took advantage of the acci- 
dental absence of th^ general and Cathe- 
rine together, to vent her anger in very 
strong language j and pointmg to the 
picture of the general's second vi^ife, whicfi 
hung over the chimney-piece, she ex- 
claimed, " There, my lord! there she 
hangs ! that lovely creature, once the ge- 
neral's idol! And yet he could hang up 
the picture of that obscure, vulgar young 
woman, his son's wife,. — knowing, too, 
how much she hated the connexion, and 
how much she did to prevent a reconcilia- 
tion, — ^almost by the side of that adnyran' 
ble woman^ who added to her other re- 
commendations that of noble birth!" 

Lucy Merle felt all her republicanism 
roused by this speech, and all her con- 
tempt for birth and rank unaccompanied 

by 
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By virtue. She could not, therefore, endure 
in silence this contumacious mention of a 
being whom she had learnt to love and 
to reverence as the first of women, and as 
the mother of Catherine: she therefore 
indignantly, and perhaps pertly, exclaim- 
ed, "Noble birth! she had betfer have 
had a noble spirit!" 

Lord Shirley looked at the animated 
speaker with as much astonishment, 
though not so much anger^ as Mrs< Bayn*- 
ton<lid ; who, after a pause of mixed in- 
dignation and contempt, said to the earl, 
•^ Can you imagine, my lord, to whom 
that young person was speaking ?'' 

'* That young person, madam,'*^ cried 
Lucy Merle, her-cheeks- crimsoning with 
emotion^ and her eyes looking that pecn^ 
liar and haughty defiance which Lord Shir^ 
ley had seen before, but vainly tried to 
remember where^ " that young . person k 
speaking to one who will unda^tand and 

sympa- 
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sympathize with \Vhat she says : — Had Mrs* 
Shirley possessed a nobfe spirit, she would 
have tried to heal the breach between the 
father and the son, and would have for- 
gotten Mrs. William Shirley^s want of 
birth, in her virtues and accomplishments. 
— My lord, has that young person spo- 
ken justly?" added Lucy Merle, smiling as 
she spoke in sarcastic bitterness. 

" Perfectly so,*' replied the earl : " such 
would have been true nobleness of feel- 
ing and acting, and worthy her noble 
birth.'' 

" It would have been debasing her 
birth," exclaimed Mrs. Baynton, " to 
plead for a degrading alliance !" 

" Well, they have both been long gone 
to their dread account," replied Lucy with 
solemnity ; '* and the low- and the high- 
born have both received the just recom- 
pense of their actions: and / have little 
doubt but that the rejected has at this 

moment, 
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momenti in the mansions of eternal rest^ 
the precedence of the rejector : for who, 
at the dread hour of judgement, would 
not rather be the injured than the injurer! 
People do not carry their pedigrees with 
them there, do they, madam ?" 

Lord Shirley, though he felt his heart 
entirely on Lucy Merle's side, notwith- 
standing his aristocratic feelings were hurt 
by the manner in which Lucy Merle ad- 
dressed Mrs, Baynton, thought it better to 
prevent a reply, if possible, from that aw- 
ful lady, by commenting on the excellent 
manner in which the pictures were paint- 
ed. But he might as well have attempted 
to make a bull-dog quit his hold, as in* 
duce Mrs. Baynton to give up an alter* 
cation. 

" Though you are beneath my resent- 
ment,*' cried Mrs. Baynton, " I must tell 
you, miss, that I shall inform the general 
that he is harbouring in the house a 

young 
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young person of most ddmocratic pno^ 
ciples, and who has the insolence to sup- 
pose his bdoved wife is gone ta a pkce I 
dare not name." 

^' Then you will misrepresent me gross- 
ly, madam : Mn my father's house are 
many mansions/ And all I said, was> 
that in them I doubt not but the perse^ 
cuted would be higher than the perse- 
cutor;— did I not, sir ?" 

" I understood you so, certainly; and J 
must own, that, if Mrs. William Shirley 
was all she is said to be, I have no doubt 
you were right ; for Mrs. General Shir- 
ley waa well known to me.*' 

•* My lord, I did not expect," cried the 
enraged lady, " that i/ou would counte-- 
nance such an evident attack upon the 
privileged orders, as is conveyed by that 
young woman's remarks." 

" Surely, madam, you cannot suppose 
me so sordidly bigoted to rank and birth,. 

as. 
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as to imagine that they can stand in Ken 
of virtues, at the awful time to which 
Miss Merle alludes! If it be democracy 
not to entertain such an opinion, then 
indeed am I a democrat myself." 

" Spoken like a man and a Christ 
tianT cried Lucy; "and not at all like 
a lord/' she was going to add,- but for- 
bore. 

" 1 hate the word democracy as much 
as I loadie the thing ; but. Oh! to think 
that my^ niece has been exposed to imbibe 
opinions like these !" 

" And who exposed her to it?'* cried 
Lucy Merle indignantly. " Had Miss 
Shirley's relations done their duty, she 
would always have been where a Miss 
Shirley should have been : but let me not 
be the means, madam, of lowering her in 
your esteem. Her opinions and miae arc 
in many respects totally opposite." 

*^ Jbur opinions, indeed !" replied Mrs; 

Baynton 
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Baynton with a sneer, " your opinions ! 
And pray, child, what right have you to 
have any opinions V* 

" You might as well ask, madam," said 
Lord Shirky, " what right she has to 
have feelings. May I beg leave to ask 
you what entitles a person to have opi- 
nions, if quickness of intellect and cul- 
tivation of mind, like this young lady's, 
do not invest a human being with that 
privilege?" 

" My lord,'* cried Mrs. Baynton, " I 
verily believe that young lady has turned 
your head, or you could never have 
defended her in the manner you have 
done/' 

** Madam^ had your niece been here, 
she would have had a more eloquent ad«* 



vocate/' 



** Yes — and I suppose her opinions 
would have been brought forward to 
shock me, and be defended by you." 

•* Have 
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•^ Have I not already told you, madam/* 
said Lucy, " that Miss Shirley's opinions 
are diflferent from mine? She naturally 
imbibed the sentiments becoming her 
rank in life, — it was as natural for me to 
imbibe those incident to mine. But what- 
ever opinions she had imbibed, however 
erroneous, I ask you, Mrs. Baynton, who 
was to answer for those opinions? Those, 
undoubtedly, who by their cruelty ex- 
posed the heiress of General Shirley to\ 
obscure protection and the difficulties of 



a jiarrow income." 



Though Lord Shirley could not but ad- 
mire this fluent and undaunted pleader on the 
side of truth as he felt it to be, and though 
he acknowledged the justice of her obser- 
vations, he could not approve the lofty and 
fearless rtianner in which she uttered her 
sentiments, nor the sarcastic and severe 
glances which she cast on Mrs. Bayn- 
ton, however deserved. ** How different,** 

thought 
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thought he, ** is Catherine to her firiend! 
how meek, how forbearing, how self-go- 
verned ! And wherefore was she thus ? Be- 
cause with her the faith that she professed 
governed every feeling and every action 
of her life ; * it was a lamp to her feet, 
and a light to her path,' shedding a sweet 
and constant influence over her thoughts 
and her temper/' 

At this moment, when Mrs. Baynton 
was gokig to make a bitter reply to this 
just reproach against the Shirley family, 
the general and Catherine came in, and 
the servant announced dinner. But still 
the dark cloud that lowered on Mrs, 
Baynton's brow was about to explode in 
lightning of a fierce nature, had not Lord 
Shirley seized her hand to lead her into 
the dining-room, and conjured her, for 
common humanity's sake, not to continue 
a subject which must be so psunful to the 
general and her niece* 

StiU 
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Still it was in sullen and perturbed si« 
lence that she sat down to dinner, while 
the heightened colour and heaving bosom 
of Lucy bore evident marks that all was 
not yet at peace within her mind. But it 
was beyond Mrs.Baynton*s power to be si-, 
lent long, when she was in a state of irn- 
tation ; she resolved therefore to vent 
some of her ill humour on the general. 

*^ I suppose you have heard, my lord^'* 
she observed, "of the general's prepos-, 
terous resolution to go to church to-day, 
so unfeelingly soon after the death of my 
poor nephew, and before we have gotten 
our cards with black edges ready to return 
thanks for the honour of obliging inr- 
quiries ? 

" What can black-edged cards have to 
do with going to or staying away from 
church ?*' asked Catherine in the simpli- 
city of her ignorance. 

^^ Not much, apparently,** said the ge- 
neral 
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neral; ^^ nor is Lord Shirley, I dare 
€ay, at all convinced of my sister*s su- 
perior love for her nephew, because she 
Avas not so indecorous as to go to church 
to-day. Besides, had I meant to be called 
upon, I should have gone to morning 
service, which I did not: next Sunday I 
shall go to it, and then it will be time 
enough to issue my black-edged cards. 
And you will go with us, I presume, 
sister ?'\ observed the general sarcasti- 
cally; " for then I suppose your new 
pelisse will be come home from the alter- 

ing." 

Lucy Merle, whether out of dislike of 
Mrs. Baynton, or because she could not 
•help it, laughed aloud at this sarcastic 
speech, and drew from Catherine a re- 
proachful glance. 

" There are many reasons for you yet 
to learn, my dear,** he continued, *' why 
we should or why we should not neglect 

VOL. I. N our 
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our devotions: but some persons of acertain 
rank mlife, — ^the honourable Mrs. Baymcm 
for instance,— -cannot think of going to 
larcrsbip the Deity, if forbidden to do so by 
the god Fashion or the god Custom/' 

Here Catherine, seeing the storm ga- 
thering in her aunts eye, <^ast a kind, 
inploring, expostulating look at the ge- 
aierad; who answering it, said, " Yes, my 
dear, i understand you, and I will for- 
4>ear^ i wflluy nothing nK>re toirriti^e: 
4or I am proud ix> own the power of, and 
to be gorvremed by, what every man ot:^ht 
to be pleased to obey, who thinks an4 
ied^ properly,— -the kind imploring look 
K}{ a gemie, nHid woman/' 

^ Ha ! ha ! ha !" hughed Mrs. Bayn- 
ton in a tooe ^f odension : ^' Since when, 
General Shirley, have you been so fond of 
geiwle, mild women? Obedient enough 
Y041 have been, but certaSniy not to an 
imjdoring look and a meek woman! 

The 
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.The late Mrs. Shirley did not lead by ^ 
smile." 

•* No, sister, no ; she wa$ any thing 
but meek, certainly," replied the general 
mildly, and saerificing his resentmei;]^ tp 
ibe gentle xnfluenceof Catherine: "she was 
a young and beautiful woman, and I w^ 
aa old fool, that is the truth : but ^be i& 
gone, and let her frailties sleep witb h^. 
She is at rest — And so am /, I will ad^, 
or I know you would have -addpd k for 
we." 

" How glad I am,*' /sa^ CathwQe, 
^ that this conversation did not ta^kepl^^ce 

: till the servants were gone! It was ^ ^ri^le 
wkh my poor mother, never to ^Ipw an 
€>bservation to he O^ade, either p9 hJmd 
or foe, in presence of the servaiivtss md 
she has often said, that mapy p^^nsofis 
JtKonder that they have ^en offence to a 

, fdend or acquaintaQce, when, if th^ .caiise 

were properly traced, it woij^ Y^vy IJkdy 

K 2 b^ 
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be found to originate in some severe re- 
mark which had been communicated from 
ene servant to another, and, having been 
overheard at the dinner-table, had at length 
reached the object of it/' 

*• Then it was only before servants, 
was it, Miss Shirley," said Mrs. Bayn- 
ton spitefully, " that your oracular and 
sainted mother disapproved of back- 
biting?'' 

*' I hope my words," replied Catherine 
meekly, ** did not imply any thing so un- 
r worthy of her. I said she did not allow 
' others to talk of persons before their ser- 
vants; but she herself never talked of 
them at all, except in praise: * Judge not, 
that ye be not judged,' was a precept con- 
stantly before her eyes, and therefore ope- 
• rative on her conduct.'* 

" Quoting Scripture again, child !" ex-,: 
claimed Mrs. Bayntpn:" really the ge-: 
neral, the earl, and myself, shall be forced 

to 
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to get our Bibles by heart, in order to be . 
able to converse with you.*' 

" Whatever be the motive, madam,'* 
mildly returned Catherine smiling, " I 
should rejoice to see you all engaged in 
so salutary a task." 

" Well you may say what you please/' 
she replied; "but nothing can convince 
me, child, you are not a downright we- 
ihodist^ a fanatic of the first order.'* 

** You mav think and call me what 
you please, madam,** answered Cathe- 
rine, " for that which I really am, will, I 
hope, enable me to bear any obloquy — 
not absolutely unmoved, but without any 
feeling of resentment.** 

^* It is a pity you can't teach your 
friend there some of your equanimity, and 
hiilk and water spirit ; for she is fire and 
•ow, aquafortis and Cayenne pepper ;— 
I should think you do not read out of 

the 
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the same Testament, or you interpret 
differently.'* 

" No, madam/' cried Lucy blushing 
Tvith conscious infirmity, *' it is our prac- 
rice only that is different — I am indeed a 
* hearer of the word,' Miss Shirley is a 
doer also/' 

•* But you both seem equally given to 
Scriptural quotation, I see/' 

*' It is no wonder, madam,** replied 
Lucy Merle, looking angry, " that Miss 
Shirley quotes Scripture; for it is said 
that many of the first martyrs, when at the 
stake, died with texts of Scripture in their 
mouth ; whence they derived courage to 
support their sufferings/' 

** Well ! — And how does thisr apply ? 
Do you mean to insinuate that Miss Shir-^ 
ley is like a martyr at the stake ?*' 

" Yes, madam/' said Lucy, rising, 
^d as if summoning all her resolution* 

to 
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to strike a hard blow and then depart^, 
lookiag Mrs. Baynton full in the face 
at the same time, " Yes, madam ; I con- 
sider her as a perpetual martyr at a per-^ 
petual stake ; but alas ! she is not so wdl 
oflF as the martyrs whom I mentioned^ for 
I see before me no probable termination 
of her trials and her sufferings/' Then 
assuming all the dignity she couk}> she 
slowly left the room. 

^ There, general, — there I there's beha- 
viour! there's impertinence for you !'* vo- 
ciferated Mrs. Baynton. " Now if you had 
not heard this, you would not have be- 
lieved it. But Lord Shirley can tell you, 
she has said worse things still, and spoken 
in such a shocking tnanner of your late 
wife, my poor sister !'* 

** What ! the lady you painted in such 
sisterly colours just now, eh ? 1 suppose 
she learnt it of you. However, I most 

own 
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own that what she just now said was un 
peufort, and the more so for being true." 

«< I can only say, brother, that if you en- 
courage your^rand-daughter to bring her 
low-bom and low-bred associates hither, to 
insult me even at your table and in your 
presence, I must leave your house." 

" Madam, your most obedient hum- 
ble servant,'* replied the general ; ^* at 
jrour pleasure be it/' 

** Sir! dear sir!" exclaimed Catherine. 

^* Well, my sweet child, at your re-* 
quest I will be forbearing/' 

" What! am I to owe your indulgence 
again only to her solicitation? am I to 
be here, or not, at her will and pleasure? 
and are even my wrongs to be unresented 
unless she bids? I see she is working 
underhand to get me out of the house, 
with all her seeming candour; but I will 
TXdt go, I will not indulge her.*' 

**That 
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** That is as I please," said the general. 
It was now the moment for Catherine to 
interfere if she wished it ; but it must be so 
desirable an object for Catherine to get 
rid of this perpetual stake, as Lucy Merle 
only too justly called her, that Lord Shirley 
thought it was not in human virtue for 
her to let so good an opportunity pass 
of pflFecting this desirable purpose, though 
he felt that her friend's conduct to her 
aunt was such as she ought in a mea-^ 
sure to resent, however much she loved 
the one and disliked the other. But 
could she do this ? Lord Shirley thought 
this was the greatest trial to which he had 
ever seen her exposed, and he trembled 
lest it should be too much for her. 

When we see the frightful vauhing 
of a rope-dancer, (forgetting that all he 
does is by principle and habit,) vve are 
afraid that he will not be able to catch 
himself on his feet again, but that he 
N S must 



,y Google 



274 

must fall the viciim of his daring, — and 
Lord Shirley at this moment felt a similar 
fbar : for, forgetting that Catherine was go- 
verned by a prihciple and a habit of feel- 
ing which could not fail her in its opera- 
tion on her practice, he feared she would 
not be able, in this trying instance, to act 
worthy of her former self. 

But he found his error when, in a tone 
of voice so soothingly sweet that it seemed 
calculated to disarm the fiercest anger, 
she said, " Surely, sir, you would not 
think of making the innocent suflPer for 
the guilty. In this case my friend Lucy i^ 
evidently the aggressor ; and so far am I 
from wishing to bring any friend of mine 
here to ill treat my aunt, that, as Lucy 
has thought proper to insult her in a very 
unbecoming manner, glossed over to her- 
self no doubt by a sense of ray supposed 
injuries, it is my wish she should stay 
iiere no longer j and if my aunt bad not 

proposed 
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sir, I should." 

Lord Shirley's heart exulted when he 
heard this ; and the words " Consist- 
ent, admirable girl!" almost escaped his 
lips. The general looked at her with 
glistening eyes, but spoke not. And even 
Mrs, Baynton, overcome by this unex- 
pected and undeserved verdict in her fa- 
vour, put out her hand to Catherine, and 
burs*- into tears. 

*' My dear,'* said the general, ^* be it 
as you please! Follow your friend, and, if 
]^ou think fit, convince her of the ne- 
cessity of her leaving the house. Still I 
must say she is a charming creature, 
and I love and honour her for her de- 
Voted affection to you." 

Catherine obeyed; and found Lucy 
Merle quite willing to go, aiR} convinced 
that, though her pride as yet forbade her 

to 
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to make an apology to Mrs. Bayntoa, aa 
apology was her due. 

Accordingly, the next day was fixed 
for her removal. But that night, whe*- 
ther from unusual agitation or some other 
c^use, Mrs. Baynton was seized with a 
violent illness, and ere morning her life 
was despaired of. Consequently, as Lu-^ 
cy Merle would not meet her sight, there 
could be no objection to her staying ; as, 
though unseen, she could be of consider- 
able use near the sick-chamber, whence Ca- 
therine never stirred, day nor night : and 
while the poor invalid's pert, spoiled maid 
declared herself unable to endure the fa- 
tigue of such constant attendance, and 
took her occasional and quiet rest, Cathe*. 
rine wholly devoted herself to the duties 
of her office, and resisted even the gene- 
ral's repeated-prayers, that for her healthb's 
sake she would'ajlow her place to bie &ufh 

plied. 
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pKed by some one else. But she assured 
him that her health would suffer more by 
the consciousness that she had not tho- 
roughly performed her duty. And, as he 
saw she did not look fatigued, he acquis* 
esced, though reluctantly, in her decision. 
But though unable, because odious to 
Mrs. Baynton, to be of as much use as 
Catherine, no one felt greater anxiety for 
the life of the sufferer than Lucy Merles 
Her delicate conscience whispered, that 
perhaps the irritation of nerves and tem- 
per which she had occasioned her, had 
brought on the complaint; and her self- 
upbraiding was so violent, and her ex- 
pressions of it so affecting, that Lord 
Shirley, though prejudiced against her on 
account of her principles and her spirit, 
forgot her fault in the painful severity of 
her repentance: and when she said, " Via 
sure, my lord, I did not for a moment 
'wish her to be prevented torturing her 

poor 
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poor niece, by death," Lord Shirley kindly 
assured her, he knew she was too humane 
and generous for such a wish, and he be- 
lieved he should see her and Mrs. Bayn- 
ton good friends yet. 
• At last, after a struggle of many days, 
the goodness of Mrs. Baynton's consti- 
tution, and the excellent nursing of Ca* 
therine, carried her through the illness in 
safety ; and for the first time the tears of 
tenderness and gratitude fell on the neck 
of Catherine, as she was supporting the 
head of her aunt upon her bosom. 

When the invalid was able to sit up 
and be left, Catherine gladly obeyed the 
general's summons to come down to see 
Lord Shirley, he promising to sit wirti 
her charge during her absence. 

Grateful as is the sun after a Lapland 
winter to the eyes of the Laplander, was 
the sight of Catherine to Lord Shirley, who, 
till he ceased to see her and hear her, knew 

not 
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not how necessary to see her and heat 
her was to the happiness of his existences 
True, he had come regularly to the hous^ 
twice or three times a day during Mrs* 
Baynton's illness, and had fondly endear- 
voured to catch a look at ** the spot 
^here Catherine watched and wept.** But 
he had rarely seen her, though he had 
sometimes had the comfort of hearing her 
voice softly whispering her orders occa* 
sionally to the servants. But now she was 
come purposely to speak to him, and she 
seemed really glad to see him. Nay, 
more, he was to dine there ; and Cathe- 
rine promised to come and sit with him 
and Lucy after dinner, if the general 
would take her station by his sister. — Du- 
ring this interview the following dialogue 
took place between them : 

^"^ 1 hope," said the earl, ** that I may 
own without offence, there is something 
in you. Miss Shirley, which surprises me 

excessively. 



,y Google 



280 

excessively, considering the unfavourable 
circumstances in which^ as a young lady 
of birth and a probable heiress, you were 
so long placed ^ and that is, the polished 
elegance of your manners : for you are 
not only * good as you the world had 
never seen,' but ' polite as all your life 
in courts had been :' whereas your friend 
Miss Merle, with whom you have lived 
during some of the most impressible years 
of your life, is occasionally uiigentle, 
vehement, and even resentful, both in her 
language and manner,** 

" I am glad, my lord,** replied Cathe- 
rine blushing, '' that you approve my 
manners, though sorry you disapprove 
Lucy's: but the truth is, her standard 
and mine are different ; with her^ every 
thing is republican virtue, amongst which 
virtues she reckons freedom of speech, 
vehemence to defend opinions which she 
thinks rights at all risks and before aU 

person^ 
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persons, and quick resentment eagerly- 
expressed of any real or £mcied inju* 
ry to those whom she loves. But wy. 
standard is Christianity^ which teaches 
forbearance on all occasions as one of the. 
first of duties.*' 

*^ But this, dear lyKss Shirley, concerns 
morals^ not manners; and I was speaking, 
of the latter.*' 

** Pardon me,— rand so was Ij for /be-^ 
lieve the Gospel is the best school for 
manners as well as for every thing el8e;» 
and that mother on whose manners mine 
were formed was of the same opinion.** 
** This is quite new to me," said Lord 
Shirley laughing; ** especially as I have> 
had My Lord Chesterfield s Maxims held 
up to me as rules for politeness; and I see: 
no likeness between him and the divine 
teacher to whom you allude/* 

" Nor I, from what I have heard. 
But, do not the precepts ' Do unto otbera 

aa 
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as you would be done by/ and ' Be cour- 
teous one to another,' lay the foundation 
of that benevolence in conduct of which, 
after all, politeness is only the mimicf 
And were we all to regulate our lives by 
the Sermon on the Mount, would any of 
us indulge in harsh replies, in ungenerous 
sarcasms, or in aught that now creates 
dissensions amongst relatives and friends? 
2K)t to tfvendon, besides, the new and great 
commandment, that ^ ye love one an* 
otber/ " 

** I cannot say/' repKed Lord Shirley 
^smiling, that ' almost thou persuader 
liie to be a Christian,' for I hope I am 
one, though a negligent one, already* 
But seriously, you dispose me to say to 
myself in future, whenever I see an ill- 
mannered man or woman, ' Poor things, 
they are certainly not good Christians!' 
But still, such perhaps are my prejudices 
as^ a nobleman, and one who has lived 

chiefly 
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chiefly with men and women of his owir 
rank m society, that I am surprised t& 
find manners so elegant as your own 
were modelled on those of a woman of 
inferior birth, and who had no opportu- 
nities of seeing good company, as it is 
called; for though the Gospel ^nforcfig 
gentlenessy gentleness does not imply e/e- 
gance and grace." 

** Nor did I know that I possessed 
them. But surely gentleness and soft- 
ness are two great ingredients towards 
giving charms to the manner of a woman; 
and even amongst the lowest ranks^ in 
proportion as the temper is sweet and the 
heart kind, you will find the manner 
vulgar or otherwise. My maternal grand- 
mother was lowly bom, but she was fine-; 
tempered, so was my mother, — therefore 
from neither could Ion my system learfl 
vulgarity; and the latter added to her 
sweetness of nature such a quick per- 
ception 
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ception of what was fitting, and what she 
beard my father admire, that she pro- 
fited by the slightest opportunity of seeing 
things or persons that ever presented 
itself." 

" Go on," said Lord Shirley, " I love 
to hear you talk of your mother/' 

*^ And I to talk of her ; and I hope if 
it be a weakness it is a pardonable one. 
It is oflfensive to hear persons boast of the 
wealth whiqh they possess; but who would 
be disgusted to hear a poor bankrupt talk 
with pride and jegret of the riches that 
he had lost ? And T, alas ! when I talk of 
my mother, am like a bankrupt number- 
ing the treasure which is mane no longer/' 

^« I do not wonder, now I have heard 
you thus expatiate on Mrs. Shirley's me- 
rits/' said Lord Shirley, while Catherine 
paused in strong emotion, . " that my 
beloved cousin adored her so fervently, 
and regretted her as he did/' 

^* No. 
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** No. Nor was it likely he would ever " 
have ceased to love her ; for so much did 
she think it her duty to do all in her pow- 
er to keep alive in her husband, that tender 
love in which he could alone find comfort 
under his father's anger, that u henevfer he 
left her to go tosea again, she made itarule 
to learn some new language or to play on 
some new instrument against he returned, 
in order that she might agreeably sur- 
prise him by a new talent or a new ac- 
complishment." 

*' I cannot endure to think that she is 
dead without my having known her,** 
cried Lord Shirley with a degree ot emo- 
tion which charmed and affected Catherine. 

*' But then,'* she answered, after a 
pause of a few moments, '' remember, 
by not knowing you are spared the misery 
of regretting her." 

Lord Shirley, seeing that Catherine was 
now considerably affected, thought it bet- 
ter 
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ter to chaBge the converfiadon a little, > by 
reveftiog to Lucy Merle. 

"You have sufficiently explained tome," 

isaid he, " why your friend's manners ar« 

iirhat they are, as I have had the honour 

of :seang her mother, Mrs. Merle, and I 

lu^ow her principles. But surely Miss 

Merle has real republican virtues — those 

jrou have mentioned are no virtues at alL^' 

** Oh yes! she is temperate, frugal, 

industrious, and self- drying. But then 

these are Christian virtues also ; and 

thotigh I admire moral virtues as much 

^8 she can do, I think them durable and 

precious only as they are derived from 

.reKgious belief and the consequence of !{« 

Without that, to me all morals iq>pear 

built upon a sandy foundation, and are 

Kable to he swept away by the flood of 

strong temptation. H«re Lucy and I 

: differ ;^-^e thinks morality can stand 

abne, without the aid of religion; nay, 

she 
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she even fancies republican firmness suft- 
cient to enable us to bear affliction. But, 
Lord Shirley, C'est Id oil je t'ailendsf to 
borrow a French phrase; for, if she is ever 
very seriously afflicted, I am sure that 
^tke wilkfind her error, and feel that the 
only refuge in sorrow and in trial arc the 
Rock of Ages and the promises of the 
Gospel.'* 

*' I believe it firmly," replied Lord 
Shirley. 

Here they were mterrupted by the en- 
trance of the general, who came to say 
that Catherine was wanted in her aimt^s 
apartment. But she promised to^e the 
earl again in the afternoon* Accoffdingiy, 
at the appointed time the general relieved 
.Catherine from her duty, and Lord Shir- 
ley again saw and conversed with this 
interesting and beloved, though as he 
thought singular being. But his enjoy- 
<ment was soon painfully int^rupted ; for 

Lucy. 
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Lucy Merle took up the newspaper, and 
on coming to a paragraph in it, she gave 
way to a loud fit of laughter, exclaiming 
also at the folly and falsehood of news- 
paper writers or compilers. " There," 
6aid she, " Miss Shirley ; read <hat para- 
graph, to show you how little newspapers 
are to be depended upon. Or — no, I will 
read it aloud to divert you and Lord 
Shirley." On which she read," ' We hear 
that the all-accomplished and elegant Earl 
Shirley is soon to lead to the hymeneal 
altar his beautiful and amiable cou^n. 
Miss Shirley/ et cetera^'' she added, 
as the paragraph proceeded, to name 
« Captain Shirley in a manner that would 
have aflfected his daughter. 

" How excessively absurd !" said Ca- 
therine blushing a 4ittle, but without be- 
traying any emotion favourable to Lord 
Shirley*s wishes, while he, now red 
and now pale, with consciousness, con- 

fusicHi, 
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f usion^ and anger, at the liberty thut 
tak^ with his name and that of Catherine^ 
could only mutter " Very impertinent!-^ 
How strange!" and ti:ammer out that he 
should insist on its being contradicted. 

^^ I can't think what could give rise to 
such a report!" said Lucy. 

^^ Nor I/' faintly observed the earL 

«^ We have never been seen together^'* 
said Catherine; ^^ nor have I been seea 
at all." 

" That is clear/' observed Lucy, ^^ or 
tbeparagraph could not have been written; 
hr every one who sees you together must 
see there is no love between you." 

" There is no hate, 1 hope. Miss Merle," 
said the earl, timidly casting his eyes 
towards Catherine. 

" Oh, no, my lord ! but there zjfe 
many hundred gradations between love 
and hate — ^and where love exists it must 
be discovered : you know the old Ita- 

voJL. I. o lian 
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Han proverb, * 1! amove ^ coma un pozzo 
in una calzeita nera, si vedi subito*.*' 
Really it is a very ridiculous report in- 
deed, — and without any foundation; for 
surely no two people were ever so litde 
suited to each other, my lord, as you and 
Miss Shirley are.** 

** Indeed !" cried the earl, turning vay 
pale, and nearly bsing all self-command; 
^^ that is no compliment to me, Miss 
Merle." 

** Compliment ? No, my lord, I did not 
* mean to compliment you; but at the same 
time I did not mean to say anything offen- 
sive. I only meant, that in your habits 
and opinions there seems to me so little 
agreement, that no two persons ever were 
less calculated, I think^ to be happy if 
united.'* 



* Love IS like a hole in a black stocking, it is 
soon seen* 



"You 
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** You seem to have thought much and 
deeply on this subject, Miss Merle/' re- 
plied Lord Shirley proudly : " May I coa- 
.dude itom this, that Miss Shirley enter- 
tains the same sentiments, and is as fully 
aware of what I am sure was a secret 
to me^ that her opinions and habits, 
and mine, were so diametrically oppo- 
site?" 

•* I, my lord! I entertain the same sen- 
timents on this subject !" replied Cathe- 
rine, with abecommg and graceful dignity 
of manner: ^^ I assure you, it is a. sub- 
ject on which I never even thought, much 
less conversed ; and I trust I am far in- 
deed from being guilty of such indelics^cy, 
as to consider whether any man be 6l 
to be my companion through life, espe* 
cially one who, I can with truth deCWe, 
never paid me more attention than was 
my due from him as a gentlewoman and 
bis relation, — Nay, do not look so grave, 
o 2 Lord 
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Lord Shirley/* she added smiling, "I 
am quite sure that the much and deep 
thought which you attribute to my fluent 
friend on this subject, is the mere extem- 
poraneous effusion of the moment. Is k 
not so, Lucy ?*' 

" Entirely so, I assure you: and I wA 
only a sagacious commentator on an ab- 
surd text ; namely, the paragraph in tfai^ 
paper : and I am very sorry that what I 
so. hastily said should have hurt yot* 
feelings. Lord Shirley.** 

" Hurt my feelings I Really, inadam, 
this is such an extraordinary conversation, 
that really — ^I — But (looking at his watch) 
I see I have outstaid an appointment:' 
Then bowing respectfully, but coldly, fie 
hastily withdrew. 

" What a proud, captious being heisT* 
exclaimed Lucy as soon as he was gohi^: 
"only think of his being affronted and hurt 
at what I said V* 

"lam 
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, " I am not surprised at it," replied Ca- 
therine; *' nor does his being hurt, at all 
prove him to be proud or captious. He 
Imows you think highly of me ; and then 
you tell him we are so wholly different, 
that we are not at all likely to suit each 
other in marriage/* 

. ** Well — ^that did not prove I do not 
think highly of him." 

" No— not absolutely prove it : but 
^irfien we like a person very much, we are 
always apt to fancy them like those we 
love best. I wish you had not said what 
you did.** 

, " Perhaps," returned Lucy with great 
quickness, " you are not so convinced as 
I am of the unsuitability subsisting beween 
jou and Lord Shirley." 

*' Perhaps not : yet, on my honour, it 
i$ a subject that never till this moment 
came before my mind; and I should think 

it 
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it improper to dwell on it eveii fdf' a 



moment.'* 



*' But he has thought on it, I suspect ; 
and if so, I fear he may succeed. Yfet^ 
Heaven forbid ! I could not bear to ^ee 
you his wife. I thiak I had rather that 
you married any one else." 

"Nay, Lucy, not so: the truth' is, 
you dislike the idea of this union, because 
you see more likelihood of it at present 
than any other. You would dislike any 
man I loved, and hate any marriage I 
inight form.** 

** True; you are right. The idea of 
your marrying is indeed a painful one to 



me. 



" I know It, and I can enter into aad 
excuse your feelings ; — but you are sure 
that whenever r love, and am likdy to 
marry, you will be the first person in- 
formed of it.'^ 

« How 
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( *< How generous and considerate!"; 
answered Lucy. "But — " « 

" This is a subject we had better drop," 
said Catherine. " But do let me beg you 
not to dislike poor Lord Shirley." 

** As you do not tell me not to dislike 
him for your sake, perhaps I may oblige 
you ; — but indeed he is very proud." 

** That idea proceeds, I am sure, from 
your prejudices against all lords, for to 
you he is particularly civil." 

** Civil I Aye, so he is ; he seems to 
make a point of being civil to me, because 
he feels the di6Ference in our rank, and 
never forget^ that he is an earl, and I only 
the daughter of a bankrupt shopkeeper 
in a country town. I dare say, in his 
heart he says, ^ How amiable it is in me 
to pay so much attention to that young 
nobody!* O the pride of that humility, 
bow I hate it !" 

** Prejudice ! Lucy — all prejudice ; and 

it 
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it proeeeds from your dislike of nobil^, 
not of this individual nobleman/' 

•* Perhaps my opinions may have some 
influence, and warp my judgement ; for I 
liave heard him utter excellent sentiments 
Still I am sure, if he marries you, with 
his high notions of family consequence 
and feminine propriety, he will never let 
you see any of your old friends, — and he 
^ill make you drop my acquaintance hr 
ever.*' Here she burst into tears. 

*• Depend on it, Lucy," replied Cathe- 
rine, ** I can never love a man capable oS 
requiring this/' 

" You will not know it before you marry. 
Men in love promise any thing : but the 
husband rarely performs what the lover 
promised.'* 

•• Then I will never marry, lest I learn 
to think meanly of my husband. But in* 
deed, Lucy, you are again unjust ; there 
are men of principle in the worlds And 

why 
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wfiry may I not meet with one ?- If I do 
not, rely on it I will never marry a man 
who is not incapable of requiring from me 
a sacrifice unworthy of him to ask and of 
me to grant/* 

** But you forget that the wiffe has 
duties which the mistress has not. Before 
you marry, it is the lover's place to obey j 
after, it is yours/' 

"True J but highly as I estimate thp 
duty of a wife, I believe the duty I owe to 
God and my conscience to be paramount to 
every other duty, and all duties do not 
merge in the duty of obedience to a hus* 
band : therefore I should not think my- 
self bound to give up the dues of love 
which I owe to an old friend, at the im* 
perious mandate of a husband, or at least 
not without proper consideration/'^ 

<« You talk this well;— but suppo^ 

your husband knew that you were the 

depositary of ai secret, would your idea 

a 5 of 
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of the duty of a wife allow yoii to with- 
hold It from the command of your hus- 
band, if he required you to disclose it ?*' 

•' I would never consent to be the de- 
positary of a secret after I was married, 
\jrhich I might not disclose to liiy hus- 
band: but whatever secret I had prc^mlsied 
solemnly not to disclose before marriagei 
I should think it my duty never to dis- 
close after, a duty even superior io fhat 
which I owe to my husband. Do you dc^bt 
me, Lucy V* she added reproachfully. 

"No, indeed I do not,** replied she 
sighing. And here the conversation ended. 

Lord Shirley meanwhile had left New 
Street iii a most painful state of mind ; 
for though he believed that Catherine 
spoke truth, in saying she had never spo- 
ken or even thought on the subject which 
Lucy had so openly discussed, that very 
truth was, he feared, a proof of her utter 
indifference towards him ; and the unem- 
barrassed 
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barrassed manner in which she talked of 
the paragraph confirmed this apprehen- 
sion. And oh ! how far did he feel him- 
self from sharing this indiflference ! The 
situation was indeed a new as well as a 
painful oae. And did he, — the man on 
whom female admiration had been lavish- 
ed till he sickened at it,^— did he to whom 
hearts and even hands had been tender- 
ed, sometimes with the surrender of the 
usual decorum of the sex, — did he at 
length sigh for one who neither wished 
for nor was conscious of his homage ? 
Was he at last to receive the punishment 
of his scorn and coldness to others, by 
in'eeting ^ith scorn and coldness himself? 
Was he at length to be taught to pity 
those whose love he had rejected, by 
having his own love met by indifference 
and disdain ? 

" Well," said he to himself, " I will 
not go near her tomorrow, I am determi- 

ned: 
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ned : — nay, I think I will not go* agda 
while that prating, forward, democratic 
girl is there : she will never be my friend, 
because I am a nobleman ; and though 
Catherine has not her prejudices, still we 
are insensibly influenced in our likes and 
dislikes by the opinions of those we love 
and live with. No — 1 will not go thither 
as I have done; and then perhaps she 
may miss me : yes, yes, I see I have made 
myself too cheap, as the phrase is.** But 
*' to-morrow comes,*' and beholds Lord 
Shirley again in the general's house. — ^He 
found the friends together. 

" I am glad you are come, my lord,** 
cried Lucy when she saw him; "it is 
later than you usually call, and I was 
afraid I had affronted you yesterday even* 
ing by my unthinking remarks." 

Lord Shirley was almost piqued into 
replying, that he really could not say her 
remarks were of consequence enough to 

influence 
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influence his actions in any way: but hh 
love of truth, as well as his politeness; 
forbade it; for he felt that her remarks had 
been such as he could not forget, and that 
were tendered of consequence also by their 
probs^ble effect on another : he therefore 
merely replied, with some embarrassment, 
** How could you suppose so, madam ? I 
am not so easily offended." Then apprbach- 
ing Catherine with more conscious gravity 
than usual, he asked how her invalid 
did. 

** Oh ! so well, and so kind ! I believe 
now, Lord Shirley, in spite of your pro?- 
gnostics that I have conquered her aversion 
and made her my friend j for she kissed 
me to-day very affectionately, and told me 
she believed that she owed her life to my 
good nursing : — ^what do you think of that, 
my lord?" 

" I think,** replied Lord Shirley,. 
^ though I am sorry to destroy the hope 

of 
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of your benevolent h^rt^ that these good 
dispositions will last only as Iohj; as does 
your aunt's seclusion ; because it is not so 
much hatred of you which she feels,as it is 
jealousy ; and while you con(ie in no Gom« 
petition with her^ she will cease; to feel 
unkindly towards you ; but the monaqit 
she is again in a situation to feel you as a 
rival in power, influence, or impoi^taQce 
of any kind, then the old feelings will 
return, and your trials recommence," 

"I do not doubt it," said Lucys 
** though I see my candid friend does: 
therefore, before she re-appears in all her 
terrors, it is expedient I should depart/* 

" Not so," replied Catherine; '* I hope 
to make your peace wirh her now." 

" You are wrong in wishing such a 
thing," answered Lucy: ** I know myself 
too well, not to know that though we 
were reconciled^to^ay we should quarrel 
again tomorrow : therefore pray let me 

depart 
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depart quietly, that you may make die 
most of the bright days which you are an* 
ticiparing." . 

" I think," said the earl, " you show 
your judgement, Miss Merle, in that de- 
sire, as I feel assured that there must 
always be something volcanic in your 
friendship with Mrs. Baynton ; — a tendency 
to explode, to which it would be unplea- 



sant to trust/* 



** But I shall be so sorry to lose your 
society!** cried Catherine. 

" I hope so," replied Lucy sighing, 
**selfish as such a sentiment may seem; but 
no doubt that you will soon have maay 
new friends to replace me — Aye, and 
lovers too, perhaps," she added with a 
forced smile and a look of great meajiing. 

Lord Shirley almost started as he ob- 
served this ; but he could not prevail on 
himself to ask what she meant. Cathe- 
rine herself, however, immediately relieved 

his 
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hi^ perplexity, by begging her to explafii 
her meaning. 

** I mean," said she, ** that poetics^ 
youth, who was presented to you to*day 
by bis father^ and evid^tly with a view 
that he should become your lover*** 

*' Nonsense!" exclaimed Catherine? 
*« it was very natural, surely, for Admiral 
Dormer to wish to present his son to me,^ 
without any secret motive." 

" What !'* cried Lord Shirley, chan- 
ging colour, ** has Harry Dormer been 
presented to you to-day ?" 

*' Yes : and he seems a very pleasing 
young man.'* 

" Pleasing !" said Lucy, " but I A) 
not wonder you think so, as he has writtaa 
a poetical tribute to the memory of Cap- 
tain Shirley/' 

*^ Has he done so ?" asked the earl 
with emotion. 

" Yes ; and very pretty it is*'* 

^ I like 
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" I like his verses," said Lucy, " better 
than I do him, though he is pretty and, 
dever-looking, and modest enough, con- 
sidering that he has a large independents 
fortune, and is nobly alUed.** 

Though Lord Shirley was rather dis- 
pleased with the severity and freedom in 
which Lucy Merle was apt to indulge her- 
self in speaking of others; still, as he look- 
ed oa young Dormer as a formidable 
rival, he was not sorry to find he was 
no favourite of Lucy% ; and viewing her 
with complacency, he said with a smile, 
*^ Poor Dormer ! so he also is no favour- 
ite of yours ?— I conclude hejLoo is dia-J 
metrically opposite to your fair friend iri 
habits and opinions, and therefore wholly 
unfitted to make her happy in an union 
for life ?" 

*' I do not know that he is," replied 
Lucy blushing; "but this I must say, 

that 
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that in my opinion he is not to be com- 
pared to— " 

" To whom^" said Lord Shirley, 
seeing that she blushed and hesitated. 

'^ To— to — ^you, my lord." 

At this unexpected compliment Lord 
Shirley bowed very low, and bhished with 
ill-concealed pleasure ; while in his heart 
he began to regret what he before re- 
joiced at, namely, the approaching de- 
parture of Lucy. 

Lord Shirley now rose to take leave, 
baving an appointment elsewhere; and 
bidding adieu to Q^therine, he approach- 
ed Lucy, and taking her hand, said with 
great kindness, " that he dncerely re- 
gretted her stay in New Street was so un- 
avoidably short, but that he hoped she 
would be to be seen there sometimes/' 

" Or at home/' observed Catherine, 
wishing Lord Shirley to pay Lucy the 

com- 
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compHment of calling on her : and he^ 
taking the hint, begged to be permitted 
to inquire concerning her health at her 
own house. 

Lucy, piqued because she saw that this 
civility originated with Catherine, gave a 
cold permission; and the earl^ rather mor« 
tified, withdrew. 

- The next day, to Catherme's great joy, 

,ihe family removed to Hampton Common; 

though that joy was much damped by 

parting with her friend. But Lucy, aware 

how impossible it was for her to agree 

< with Mrs. Baynton, made light of the se* 

rparation to Catherine; though, when she 

jmw her no longer, she gave way to all 

the agony a mind like hers must fed 

at exchanging the society of one with 

whom she could have lived for ever, for 

. that of a mother who was ill calculated 

to reward by her conversation or tender- 

ness 
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nett those attentions which her exacting 
spirit demanded. 

Though winter was not the time to ex- 
hibit the country to advantage, still Ca- 
thierine saw reason to be delighted viith 
the situation of the general's country- 
^ouse, and earnestly hoped that they 
should not return to London till the first 
of June, and proceed to Hampton im- 
mediately after the birth-day. Not so 
the invalid^ who rather reluctantly ad- 
mitted the necessity of change of air, for 
the entire recovery of her h^lth; and 
.who, as Lord Shirley had foreseen, no 
sooner was able to appear at dinner as 
usual, and mix in her usual society, but 
she became piqued and mortified by tfat 
deference and attention paid the young 
heiress, and all her desire to tease and 
mortify her niece returned. It is not to 
be wondered at, therefore, that as soon as 

^he 
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she was entirely restored to healthy she 
should be anxious to leave a scene that 
was the source of perpetual mortificati(Hi 
to her ; and that, finding the general and 
Catherine had determined to remain in 
the country, she should resolve to return 
to London, Accordingly, she very soon 
resumed her residence in New Street. ' 
Her departure spread through the 
household a degree of cheerfulness and 
relief, which none can imagine but those 
who have felt the heavy pressure on the spi- 
rits, that is imposed even by one bad-tem* 
pered ihdividual in a family, and have 
experienced the consequent delightful re* 
bound, when that pressure has been re^ 
moved ! Catherine wondered at her own 
improved elasticity of motion as she bounds 
ed from room to room, conscious that they 
no longer contained the dark spirit that had 
imprisoned hers 2 while the general, the 

day 
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day after her departure, declared that 
he had not felt so much at his ease for 
years ; adding, " If I could but forget 
my poor boy, and my cruelty to him and 
his angel wife, I believe I should be quite 
happy !" 

To Catherine's happiness he fancied 
Lucy Merle was necessary ; and he wrote 
to request her company, now his sister 
was gone. But her mother refused to 
spare her so soon again, and Catherine 
and he were left to the resources of thdr 
own minds; which proved indeed suffidait 
for happiness. Catherine had no difficulty 
in giving the general her own impressions 
on all subjects of importance, and her own 
pious habits and useful pursuits soon became 
his. Her musical powers were now called 
forth to enliven their solitude; and the ge- 
neral heard with delighted surprise, such 
singing and such playing as he had cer- 
tainly 
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tainly never heard before from amateur per-* 
formers, owing to the difFerenfr views which 
had led to Catherine's proficiency. 

It might be supposed that those ladies 
Of gentlemen who learn music with a 
view to a sort of public display, would 
have a stronger motive to excel, and to 
take surer means tp do so, than those who 
only wish to please the ear of a few 
partial friends. But vanity is always 
so impatient to receive its tribute, that 
it is very apt to grow tired too soon 
of the labour necessary to bestow excel- 
lence. Consequently we see pupils singing 
bravuras, when they should still be prac- 
tising sol feggh and playing Cramer's 
Lessons, before they are perfect in the art 
of fingering, or the science of thorough 
bass. But Catherine's mother carried into 
every thing which she learnt herself, or 
taught her daughter to learn, that holy love 
of truth, which distinguished her in more 

impor- 
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important concerns. ^^ It is not enough,'' 
^ai her favourite axiom, " that one seems 
to others to understand anything ; but 
one's own approving mind must be con- 
scious that we really know it." On this 
prindple therefore, and from the simj^ 
love of truth and excdlence, Ca^berims 
went through all the practical suul men- 
tal drudgery necessary to enaUe hex 
to excel ia every branch of musfc; 
and as she rose very early, and her time 
was not frittered away in idleness, visidng, 
and amusements, the houts which ^ be- 
stowed on music, Ixn'eonly th^ fair aod 
relative proportion to those that^e ga* 
to graver studies. It was the purity of the 
motive, probably, which led her to sedc 
such excellence in this art$ thatprev^ted 
her frc»n feeling the vanity usually atten- 
dant on it. Besides, in this, as in her re- 
l^ous habits^ Catherine was qidite ig- 
Bocant^ from the seclusion in which she 

had 
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had lived, that others were not in the 
habit of thinking and acting as she did^ 
2Sidshewasno more conscious that her 
musical knowledge was uncommon, than^ 
that her piety was. 

Lord Shirley, meanwhile, rejoiced at 
the removal of his relations from New^ 
Street, because he considered Catherine 
as thereby removed for a time from all 
constant attentions but his own; since his 
relationship and intimacy would authorize 
him to pay more frequent visits to Hamp- 
ton than any other pretender, and he 
should also have a good excuse for chan« 
ging morning calls and dinner visits into 
staying visits of at least two days in length. 
Accordingly it was not long before he 
drove down to Hampton Common, and 
received, as he expected, an invitation to 
stay a day or two. 

It was during this visit that Lord Shir- 
ley for the first time heard Catherine 

VOL. I. p display 
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^splay ber muucal powers, which, as he 
passionately loved music, would have 
been alone sufficient to have made him 
court her society ; and as it was, they 
riveted his chains more closely than 
ever. Reluctant indeed was he, there- 
fore, to return to London, and leave a 
spot which the alternation of exerdse, 
reading, singing, and playing, made one of 
lational and ever new enjoyment. Even 
the eccentricity of Lucy, who had once 
more joined their party^ had charms for 
him; and he forgave her contempt of 
ancient institutions, and her Utopian 
dreams of liberty, in favour of her de- 
voted love to Catherine, and the fine 
vdce and taste which, as the pupil of her 
friend, she exhibited both in songs and 
duets. Nor could Lucy be the intimate 
associate of such a man as Lord Shirley, 
without feeling her prejudices against rank 
considerably . softoied, and owning that 

his 



,y Google 



315 

his virtues were almost suflSkient to redeeito 
the vices imputed to his peers. The first 
of June at length arrived ; and Catherine, 
reluctantly throwing off her mourning, 
prepared to return to London and give 
her final orders relative to her dress, 
which was made ready to receive them. 

As soon as the general and Catherine 
arrived in London, Lord Shirley called in 
New Street : and as he happened to call 
just as Mr. Dormer, who had preceded 
him by half an hour, had engaged Cathe- 
rine s whole and delighted attention, by 
talking to her of her father, who had 
been his model of excellence, when as a 
boy he was presented to Captain Shir- 
ley ; the earl fancied that Catherine re- 
ceived him coldly, and that her manner 
to Dormer betokened a particular pre- 
ference of him. Still however, though 
mortified to find how much Catherine 
continued to attend to her new acquaint- 
p 2 ance. 
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ance^ he lingered near her ; and at length 
Mr. Dormer departed. 

But he was scarcely gone, and Cathe- 
rine at leisure to attend wholly to Lord 
Shirley, when a note was brought her, 
wl^ch the servant said was from Miss 
Merle ; and on reading it Catherine be- 
trayed strong emotion, and then fell into 
so profound a reverie that again her noble 
relation seemed forgotten. " I wonder 
what that note contained !** thought Lord 
Shirley, whose tendency to suspicion was 
easily awakened wherever his affections 
were concerned — " But, let it contain what 
it may, it is very certain that I have now 
received two complete proofs this morning 
of her indifference towards me : therefore 
it is better for me to tear myself away 
from the scenes she is now going to move 
in; and certainly I will not witness her 
triumphal entry at St. James's." 
. While he was thus communing with 

himself^ 
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himself, Catherine had regained her com- 
posure, and, turning round to Lord Shir- 
ley, with one of her sweetest smiles told 
him sjie hoped he meant to dine with 
them, as it was so long since they had 
seen him. 

" I was at Hampton only a week ago," 
coldly replied Lord Shirley : " but I will 
have the pleasure of dining here to-day, 
as I go away so soon," 

*' Go away !'* exclaimed Catherine in 
a tone of alarm j " I hope not to stay 
away ?'* 

" My — my stay will be very uncertain^ 
I believe.'* 

♦' That is a comfort," she replied : " but 
I trust that you do not mean to go till 
after the birth-day ?" 

" Indeed I do — I shall set off to join 
my regiment, to-morrow or the next day." 

^^ To join your regiment!" said Cathe- 
rine thoughtfully : then recollecting her- 
self. 
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self, she added with great warmth, " I 
cannot express to you how disappointed 
I am at the idea of your not being at St. 
James's, I expected to feel myself so sup- 
ported by your presence, and so encou- 
raged by the glance of your kind eye !— 
My dear lord, do put off your journey, 
pray do, for the sake of your poor in- 
experienced cousin !" 

Though this kind and flattering address 
was as much a proof of indifference in 
one sense, as her inattention to him had 
been, still it operated in a pleasant manner 
on his irritated feelings and his wQunded 
self-love : and looking in her face with 
delighted earnestness, he assured her that, 
had his plans been even more fixed than 
they were, they should have been giveti 
up at her slightest desire. ** I wish, 
thought he, *^ I dare ask what that note 
conbuned. She has too much habitual 
self-command to feel such strong emotion 

for 
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for a trivial caufe. I hope Miss Merle is 
well ?" he at length said. 

•* Quite well." 

*^ What fine spirits she seems to hare! 
I trust they are never overclouded.** 

" O yes ! frequently,*' replied Cathe- 
' rine with a sigh. 

*' Love, I think, will never have power 
enough over her to injure her sjurits.** 

'' I am not sure of that ; but at pre- 
sent she is, I know, a stranger to the 
passion." 

" The only time I ever saw Mrs. Merle, 
she spoke of her daughter with much 
fondness, and told me that now she was 
her only child. She has therefore had 
the misfortune to lose a child^ or children^ 
I conclude ?" 

Catherine paused before she answer* 
ed : then fixing a sort of inquiring look 
on Lord Shirley's face, she said, '* No— 

I do 
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I do not think Mrs* Merle ever lost a 
child/* 

*« Then what could she mean by laying 
such an emphasis on the word now ^ 

Catherine paused again, and put ha: 
hand to her forehead, as if endeavouring 
to remember something. " I recollect 
now,'* she replied, " that Mrs. Merie 
had once a little boy who lived to be six 
weeks old." She then talked of some- 
thing else } but Lord Shirley took an op- 
portunity of renewing the conversadon 
concerning the Merles. 
. " I have often thought," he said, " that 
the last three years of your life must have 
been passed by you most unpleasantly ; as 
you lived with, and amongst, persons 
wholly unsuited to you.*' 

" On the contrary, I look back on 
them with great satisfaction, because my 
mind was considerably strengthened, and 

my 
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my character improved, by the mental dis- 
cipline they made me undefgo, and the 
necessity they imposed on me of fixing 
my whole dependence on the only help 
that faileth not/* 

*' Nay then — your trials must have 
been greater than I expected ?'* 

** Perhaps so — or rather you mean 
by trials, great afflictions: but there are 
trials, partictlarly those which are im- 
posed by the bad temper, the petty faults, 
and even the vices of others, which 
are, I suspect, more difficult to bear, 
and more inimical to happiness, than 
what is denominated an affliction. My 
only apparent affliction when I came 
to Mrs. Merle's, was the recent loss of 
my mother. But under this how great 
was my consolation ! I knew that * those 
are blessed who die in the Lord!' there- 
fore, when I mourned over my mother's 
untimely death with the weakness of filial 
/ P 5 aflfection. 
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affectioD, I used to check and overcome 
my sorrow, by the conviction that my 
earthly loss was her immortal gain !" 

Here Catherine turned away to vent 
the emotion which the recollection of 
her tnother always occasioned her^ in a 
few natural tears ; for though it was true 
that she rejoiced as a Christian, she still 
sorrowed as a daughter. Lord Shirley 
did not behold this expression of tender 
regret unmoved ; but he was very glad 
that no one heard the pious language 
which preceded it but himself, as he knew 
that her aunt had prepared the circles in 
which she moved, to find Catherine a 
preaching methodist ; and he was sure 
that the most common expression of piety 
such as this was, would have only served 
to confirm this idea« 

At length she turned round again, as 
if prepared to renew the conversation ; 
and Lord Shirley observed, that he con» 

eluded 
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eluded one of her trials must hare befen, 
being forced to associate with persons 
wholly different from herself in political 
opinions, as he concluded that Lucy 
Merle's sentiments on such subjects must 
have been derived from her parents and 
their associates. 

** No doubt," replied Catherine: *' for, 
independent of the little interest which 
I take in such discussions, I thitik that 
all party spirit whateyer is a spirit wholly 
opposite to that of Christian love and 
any feeling of true philanthropy, and 
I used to seek refuge from such con- 
versations in my own room. But Mrs. 
Merle is a fierce politician ; and my dis- 
appearance on these occasions, which she 
attributed to aristocratic pride and pre- 
judice, used to awaken in all its bitterness 
the violence of a temper never distin- 
guished for its gentleness; and that was 
indeed a trial of my patience.** 

"But 



,y Google 



324 

^^ But it is strange that a woman of 
such sentiments in politics should have 
been so outrageously loyal as to in^st, 
under such circumstances^ on illuminat* 
ing for a victory at which she could not 
rejoice?" 

" Not at all — if you consider the ope- 
rations of ill temper. She vented her 
spleen occadoned by the victory, in teas- 
ing me ; and for the sake of indulging 
her bad temper, she was willing to sacri- 
fice her political consistency: besides, she 
is an oeconomist, and wi^ed to preserve 
her windows/* 

**How freely, however, do I forgive 
her that last vent of temper and oecono- 
my," said Lord Shirley, " as it shortened 
the slow work of time, and brought you 
to the knowledge of your relations!'* 

*VYes,'' returned Catherine," my trans- 
ient pain led, I trust, to my lasting good: 
— But I am sure, my dear lord," she coa- 

tinued^ 
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tinued, "'it cannot be interesting to you 
to talk of or hear any thing concerning 
the Merles and my residence with them. 
Suffice, that I began there to learn the 
lesson of patience, endurance, and for- 
bearance, which I am likely to perfect 
here, — a lesson as new as it was difficult,— 
for I had lived with none but persons 
blest with fine tempers ; and I am sure 
that those only, who have lived with the 
slaves of ill temper, can imagine in the 
slightest degree what misery temper is 
capable of inflicting." 

Catherine was mistaken. Lord Shirley 
was more interested . in talking of the 
Merles, and in the three years passed 
under Mrs. Merle's roof, than in all the 
rest of her life ; as he feared that she must 
have been injured in some way by asso- 
ciating with persons so inferior to herself; 
and he also fancied that some degree of 
mystery attached to her abode with them, 

especially 
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especially as Catherine had talked of 
triak from " the temper, the petty faults; 
and even vices of others/' and yet she 
had only mentioned the trials she experi^ 
cnced from the former^ But the entrance 
of the gener^il and Mrs. Baynton prevent- 
ed his renewing the subject then. And as 
the misrepresentations of the latter rela*' 
rive to her amiable niece had made her 
more than usually disagreeable in Lord 
Shirley's eyes, he took leave soon after 
she entered, having promised to return to 
dinner. 

The fourth of June at length arrived ; 
and Catherine, struggling with the secret 
load of filial sorrow, saw that time draw 
near which her exulting parentshadsoofcea 
anticipated, — thiat time when, restored 
to his father's favour. Captain Shirley 
should present his wife and daughter to 
the sovereign in whose cause he had 
fought and bled.—iVbM' those eyes were 

closed. 
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dosed, that would have delighted to be* 
hold her admired ; those ears were deaf, 
tbat would havegreedily drunk in thesound 
of her praises; — and she sighed to think 
how empty are the gratifications of one's 
own vanity, unless they give pleasure to 
the hearts of those who love us. 

She hoped that she should pass unno- 
ticed. But " Yet how/' said she to herself, 
" can I escape observation? The gallant 
death of the father will attract notice to 
the child ; and a degree of interest not due 
to my merits, but the effect of his valour, 
must be excited by me in the ^ loyal pre- 
cincts in which 1 am going to move." 

Catherine was now satisfied that she had 
found out a point for her humility to rest 
upon. It was for her father's sake that she 
was to be noticed, — and the feeling was 
one of tender complacency. 

It was settled that Lord Shirley should 
go with the general in his own landau, 

while 
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while Catherine accompanied the Duchess 
of , who was to present her. Cathe- 
rine had shown him only on the preceding 
day, another paragraph announcing their 
mtended nuptials. However, she had blush- 
ed deeply when she showed it to him, 
and she had not done so before : still he 
wished she had been desirous of conceal- 
ing, not exhibiting it. Lord Shirley in 
his heart would not have been sorry for 
the report, because it might keep other 
pretenders at a distance, had he not known 
that Catherine's appearance at court 
would itself be a sufficient evidence that 
she could not be on the eve of marriage. 
Mrs. Baynton was glad to take advan- 
tage of her recent illness, as she chose to 
call it, as an excuse for not accompanying 
her niece ; since she knew that she should 
feel nopleasure if she was admired, and 
might experience considerable mortifica- 
tion. 

LcH'd 
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Lord Shirley and the general reached 
the drawing-room before the duchess and. 
her fair charge; and the anxiety with 
which they expected her appearance was 
probably, though from different modifica- 
tions of interest, very nearly equal. At 
length the circle opened to admit them; 
and Catherine Shirley, blushing at the 
busy- admiration which she excited, and 
affected at the whispered though lauda- 
tory mention of her father's name, was 
presented to the notice of Majesty, and 
underwent the customary introuction. 

When she had passed on and fallen 
back into the circle, she found Lord Shir- 
ley at her elbow ; and soon after she saw 
the king speaking to her grandfather, 
and directing an approving eye towards 
her. 

" How well you have gone through 
this ceremony !** cried Lord^hirley kind- 
ly. " How completely have all the high- 
raised 
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yaised expectations of — of — the general 
been fulfilled ! Adieu to all our quiet, nu- 
donal evenings together at Hamptonr 
he added with a sigh : ^* now you have 
been seen^ who that can have you at their 
parties will fail to give tjieni their brightest 
ornament ?" 

" But what if I will not go ? — ^what if I 
prefer a continuation of the evenings yon 
mention?*' she replied, ^^ admitting, wbich 
I do not admit, that I shall be in such 
great request ?'* At this moment, and ho- 
fore- Lord Shirley covdd reply, Catherine 
raised her eyes, and met those of a gentle- 
itoan on the oppc^ite side fixed on heri 
with surprise not unmixed with confudoo* 
At sight of him she started, and blustnng 
deeply averted her eyes directly, but with 
a look of surprise: then speaking low to the 
duchess, she begged to know who that 
gentleman in^reen and gold was. 

*^ It is one of tl^e most elegant, cap- 
tivating, 
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tivatiflg, and accomplished men of faahioii 
we have/' replied Her Grace» ^* and I aim 
not surprised that yoir observed him/* 

"Indeed!" cried Catherine. «*Buthk 
name?" 

^* Melvyn : he b a man of some family^ 
I believe, and has a very large fortune* 
But see^ he has made his way to the ge« 
neralj and is I dare say saying something 
that has found its way to the generaFs 
heart : so prepare yourself to have him 
pres^ted to you immediately/' 

" No, madam, no/' returned Catbe* 
rine eagerly: •* I know, — ^I am sure Mr. 
Melvyn will not desire to be presented to 
roe/' 

"No! But — " Hfiresome one accosted 
the duchess, and she turned away to com 
verse with a group near her. 

In the meanwhile Lord Shirley was 
enduring great uneasiness of mind. He 
had seen the expression of Melvyn's face 

when 
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when he looked at Catherine, and hers 
when she looked at him; and It was thence 
evident that they had met before. But 
why should they both look confused as 
well as surprised ? And was this the ex- 
planation of the something untold, that 
had happened during Catherine's rea- 
dence with Mrs. Merle? The thought 
was agony; for, of all men living, Lord 
Shirley felt that he should fear him for a 
rival } he knew the acuteness of his in- 
tellect, and the charms of his manner and 
conversation. 

The general now advanced with Mr. 
Melvyn ; and Lord Shirley was going to 
watch the countenance both of Catherine 
and him, when two ladies accosted him, 
and he was forced to give his attention to 
them. Catherine received Mr. Melvyn's 
low bow, deep sigh, and deprecating look, 
with a conscious blush and a carriage of 
increased dignity ; but still she was more 

vexed 
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vexed than surprised, when he took an 
opportunity of saying in a low voice, but 
loud enough for her, and her alone, to 
hear him, " Can I ever hope for pardon 
from Miss Shirley, for my presumption 
of former days? Will she not deign to 
feel for an unhappy man, who ventured to 
adore her with a disinterested, though 
perhaps presumptuous passion, and was 
the first to do homage to those charms 
which crowds will now approach with in- 
cense and adoration ?** 

Catherine heard this speech with mcM^e 
complacence than it deserved, because it 
healed a wound which her delicacy had 
received ; but she replied to him, notwith- 
standing, in no very courteous language : 
** Sir," said Catherine, ** it will be to th^ 
ci'edit of us both, to forget we ever met 
before : and I will endeavour to set you 
the example." 

The truth was, that Catherine and 

Lucy 
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Lucy had been in the haHt of walking ost 
together, unattended by a servant^ at an 
early hour in the morning; and one morn- 
ing they were overtaken on the Kent road 
by Mn Melvyn, who being struck with 
their appearance, had left his gig to his 
servant, and had followed them on foot. 
From silent he proceeded to loud admira- 
tion of Catherine, and had walked by 
their side, unawed by their cold demean- 
our, till they stopped at the bouse of a 
friend. There they remained some time ; 
and the maid-servant having assured them 
there was no longer a gentleman in sight, 
they proceeded on their walk home : but 
Melvyn soon overtook them again, nof 
left them till they reached their own house, 
at the door of which they knocked in a 
manner which convinced him that was 
their home. The first thing, therefore, that 
Melvyn did, was to inquire who and what 
the person was who lived there. And from 

the 
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ihe account the neighbours gave of Mr«, 
Merle^s appearance and mode of livings 
so diflferent from the elegance visible in 
the dress and mien of Catherine, it was 
very natural for Melvyn to fancy the ob- 
ject of his admiration might not be beyond 
his reach. He therefore took care to 
watch for hours every day near the house* 
Whenever the friends walked alone, he 
followed them, whispering out his passion* 
ate admiration; but when they staid with* 
m, purposely to avoid him, he used to 
walk up and down before the windows^ 
till at last Mrs. Merle, justly offended at 
his boldness, went out one morning and 
told him she insisted on his never pre- 
suming to walk before her windows again^ 
or to speak to the young ladies ; for thai 
one of them was her daughter, and the 
other was under her protection, and she 
vrasjit Jbr his betters. Without meaning 
it, Mrs. Merle by this elegant phrase con- 
firmed 



,y Google 



336 

firmed rather than forbade his hopes ^ for 
he concluded that Catherine was the actual 
or intended mistress of some man who had 
put her under the guardianship of a vul- 
gar but vigilant spy. Accordingly, know- 
ing that there were only women in the 
house, he walked past the window again 
and again. But at last a more formidable 
champion than Mrs. Merle appeared to 
warn him off the premises, and Melvyn 
thought proper to abandon his design. 

Catherine and Lucy all this time ima- 
gined that the stranger admired Catherine 
with a view to marriage; therefore, 
though distressed, they were not disgusted 
by his conduct. But Mrs. Merle imme- 
diately guessed the truth ; and her opinioa 
being corroborated by that of qthers, Ca- 
therine was forced to admit the probability 
of hei being right ; and her delicacy was 
consequently excessively wounded, by find- 
ing that she had been the object of impro- 
per 
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per views. But Melvyn's words brought 
back her original opinion, and she felt 
disposed to pardon the temerity of one 
who bad admired her when she appeared 
an obscure and unprotected girl, and not 
as the heiress of General Shirley. 

Melvyn, though he knew not the cause^ 
saw that his apologies were received much 
better than he expected ; and as he sooa 
discovered that the report was false which 
had declared the eirl and Catherine to be 
lovers, he resolved to follow up the ad- 
vantage he had gained, and obtain oa 
honourable terms as an heiress, the lovely 
girl whom he had wished to make his own 
on less respectable conditions. Besides, 
he had a double modve for this pursuit 
which I shall explain hereafter. 

Lord Shirley was all this dme taljdn^ 
or rather listenmg to the ladies before men- 
tioned^ and watching Catherine and Mel- 
vyn; but seemgtbe g^eral beckoning 

VOL. u Q him 
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him, he bade the ladies a b^sty farewel and 
drew near the general, who had just told 
Catherine it was time to retire, and had 
withdrawn her from the side of Melvyn. 

The general now begged Lord Shitley 
to get up the carriage, as Catherine was 
Hot to return with the duchess ; and lead- 
ing her from the presence-chamber, thejr 
went to the t6p of the stairs to wait till 
the carriage was announced. Lord Shir- 
ley soon returned, to say that they could 
walk to It 5 and the general going before 
them, gave Catherine to the care of her 
younger protector. 

The crowd on the outside of the piazza 
was excessively great ; and as Lord Shir- 
fey remarked it to Catherine, she cast her 
eyes over "it. Immediately she started, 
changed colour, and clung with trembling 
emotion to the arm she held. Lord Shir- 
ley tiritnessed her emotion with woXideras 
well a3 ^arm, and asked her if she was ill. 

«It 
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'^ It is over — it is past/*^ rfie cried^ 
stopping to recover her breath, " and let 
us hasten to the carriage;" casting as she 
spoke, a startled glance on the crowd. 
Lord Shirley followed the direction of her 
eyes, but saw nothing to explain her agi^ 
tation ; and in silence they both joined the 
general in the carriage. 

*' Miss Shirley was quite HI just now/*' 
said the earl. 

«* Indeed !" cried the general. **But I 
hope, my dear, the air has recovered you-^ 
to be sure the drawing-room was very 
bet ; besides,^ you must have undergone a 
great deal of emotion." 

*^ A great deal, indeed !" said Ciathew 
rine sighing. And Lord Shirley thought 
the reply meant more than it appeared to* 
the general to mean. 

In Pali-Mall there was a stop of carw 

riages ; and as Lord Shirley put his head 

out of one window, to see how soon they 

Q 2 were 
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were likely to proceed, Catherine leaned 
out of the other; but quickly drawing her 
head in again^ she became very pale, and 
betrayed great agitation. 

** My dear child, you are ill again/' 
cried the general. And Lord Shirley turn- 
ing round, beheld all the same symptoms 
of uneasiness renewed. 

** Lionel," cried he, " do call to the 
coachman, and tell him to stop at the first 
perfumer's shop for some of the best sal- 
Volatile." And Lord Shirley, regarding Ca* 
therine with a scrutinizing look, obeyed. 

When the coach stopped as desired, 
Lord Shirley offered to get out for what 
she wanted ; but Catherine, catching his 
arm, so earnestly entreated him to remain 
l¥here he was, that, though surprised at 
her vehemence, he acceded to her request. 
But it was in uneasy thoughtfulness that 
he did so. Why was Catherine thus vio- 
lently affected ! — ^and why was she averse 

to 
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to his getting out! Lord Shirliey dared not 
inquire; and had he even been capable o£ 
mdulgipg his curiosity by questions and 
remarks disguised by that^ coarse and 
Tulgar banter which many persons in* 
dulge in, there was a dignity in Cathe» 
line's manner and also in her character 
which would have awed him into for-^ 
bearance. He fcnew^ therefore, that he- 
must remain in perplexed ignorance on* 
the subject. But had. he recollected 
that the dignity of character which- he^ 
observed in Catherine was a pledge o£ 
such uprightness of conduct as must pre^ 
V£nt her emotion from having its rise ins 
any unworthy cause, he would^ though, 
he remained ignorant, have been neither, 
uneasy nor perplexed. But he was^unhap-- 
pily of a suspicious nature ; and how can 
men of that description, however highly- 
gifted and however virtuouSj^be either uni-^ 
fiomnly just or uniformly generous? 

a 3. Catherine's. 
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Catherine's silence was as profound as 
Lord Shirley's; but this the general at< 
tributed to indisposition, which fear was 
however contradicted by the brilliant co- 
lour on her cheek. Some ilUhumour 
mingled with the earl's silence ; and as he 
could not, dared not, interrogate Cathe- 
rine on the ubject most uppermost in his 
nund^ he could not help questioning her 
on one of nearly equal interest, 

" It seemed to me, Miss Sturley," ob- 
served the carl, " that you and Mr. Mcl- 
vyn were not strangers to each other 
when you met to-day ! — ^you had met^ I 
believe, brfore?'* 

** Yes— yes, we had — I had seen — yes, 
I had seen him several times before,'^ an- 
swered Catheriuie in great confusion. 

**Very extraordinary that! — why did he 
not tell me so?'' exclaimed the general » 
« Surely he could not visit atMrs.Merle's?'* 

This was what Lord Shffley most 

anxiously 
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anxknlsly wisHed to know, but could not 
on any account have commanded his feel- 
ings sufficiently to ask. 

Oh! no — ^he did not visit at Mrs. 
Merle s, certainly," replied Catherine, re- 
covering her composure, and relating the 
manner in which Melvyn had become per- 
sonally known to her. 

The general looked displeased ; but he 
sighed also, for his obduracy had thus ex« 
pfosed Catherine to insult, 

" Villamr* muttered Lord Shirley 
between his shut teeth. 

But Catherine heard him, and replied 
to his term, by observing, ** Surely, my 
lonJ, you in this instance judge Mr.. 
Melvyn uncandidly^ as there was nothing 
in his conduct to warrant the idea that 
bis designs against me were dishonourable. 
-=^Do you think there wasji sir?" she 
added, addressing the general.. 

" My dear, I really do not know what 
to think — Melvyn is a man of excellent 

character :> 
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character : — ^but this I know, I cannot be 
very angry with a fine young maa for 
admiring you, especially as my conscious 
heart tells me, that, however, dt^rogatory 
to you his views might be, it was I wha 
had exposed you to such an equivocal 



situation/*^ 



** Not angry y sir 1— not angry !" ex- 
claimed Lord Shirley, his fine face crim- 
soning with indignation : " Can you en- 
dure to think any man ever presumed to 
cast an unhallowed look oa such a b^g 
as that ! . . . . Not angry !" 

"Whew! whew!** whistled the gene* 
ral. *' My dear Lionel, your anger is so 
excessive that you have exhausted the^ 
family stock, and there can be none left 
for my use. Well, the days of chivalry 
are not over, I see, and your sword, at 
least, would be ready to leap from its scab- 
bard to revenge even a look that threatens 
her with insult !" 

During these remarks Catherine was ex- 

periencbg: 
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periencing no very Unpleasing sensations; 
though they dyed her cheeks with blushes 
and cast her eyes on the ground. For 
though her delicacy was wounded by the 
idea that Melvyn had dared to think of 
her in an improper light, still that delicacy 
and the proper pride of her virtue were 
gratified by the manner in which Lord 
Shirley entered into and shared her feel- 
ings, and the noble warmth with which 
he had resented the supposed insult. 

** Upon my word, general/' said Lord 
Shirley, at length resuming his self-com- 
mand, " I am shocked at the warmth 
into which I have been hurried. To be 
sure I have no right to resent Miss Shir- 
ley's injuries.'* 

** No right !** interrupted the general, 
*' How so ? are you not the head of her 
family? She is a Shirley — and I ear- 
nestly hope she may continue so.'* 

The last part of this speech was spoken 

low; 
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low ; and Catherine, if she heard, did not 
understand it. But it was not lost on the 
^rl, who in a transport of grateful plea- 
sure seized the general's hand and pressed 
it affectionately. 

The coach now stopped at the general's 
door; and the earl after banding Cathe- 
rine outy and venturing for the first time 
to press the hand he held, re-entered his 
carriage, and drove hon^ to meditate on 
his hopes, bis fears, his perplexities, and 
his suspicions. Then his rival ! Melvyn 
bis rival! — for it was now clear that be 
would come forward as such. And if the 
-idea bf Dormer's paying his addresses to 
hto was a formidable one, how much 
more so was the certainty of Catherine's 
affection being sought by one skilled in 
all the arts of soft persuasion, and avow-^ 
edly a favourite of her sex. But was she 
like the rest of her sex ? was she likely 
to be won by manners however specious, 

and 
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and accomplishments however brilliant? 

No^ certainly not. — Still Lord Shirley 

doubted, for he was in lovej and well has 

the poet said, that 

** The lover is a man afraid——" 
** And feels his own demerits most^ 
When he should most aspire to gain.** 

Catherine also retired to her own room 
in order to think ovef the scenes she had 
lately gone through ; and she could not 
help being conscious that, triumphant 
over ^very other feeling, was pleasure 
at the animated and flattering tribute oF 
respect and regard which Lord Shirley 
had paid her, by his resentment of- Mel- 
vyn's supposed degrading admiration of 
her: and she was indulging no unplea- 
sant reverie, when she was informed that 
Lucy Merle was below. She started at 
hearing this, and desired her to be shown 
into her dressing-room. 

The conference was long and painful : 

so 
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SO much so, that when Lord Shirley came 
to dinner, Lucy Merle passed hioi on the 
stairs with her eyes swollen with exces- 
stve crying; and when Catherine herself 
appeared, she looked more than usually 
pale, though her rigid adherence to truth 
made her reject the oflFered excuse for 
her paleness suggested to her by the ge- 
neral, in the excessive heat of the weather. 
But why was Catherine pale, and «Ay 
was Lucy Merle distressed, thought Lord 
Shirley; — and his painful perplexity was 
increased by the consciousness, that, what- 
ever was the cause of these appearances, 
he had no right to demand an explanation 
of thenu 

END OF THE FIRST TaLUMJE. 
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